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LETTERS | 
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pERUVIAN LADY, 


c "me 


LETT ER Ni. 


[Was much to blame, my dear Axa, 
1 in defiring ſo earneſtly a converſation 
with Deterville. Hie hath ſaid but too 
much to me: though I diſallow the trouble 
that he has excited in my ſoul, it is not 
yet effaced, 75 5 
I know not what fort of impatience was 
added yeſterday to my uſual melancholy: 
the world, and the noiſe of it, became to 
me more troubleſome than ordinary. Ex- 
cept the tender ſatisfaction of Celina and 
ber huſband, every thing that I ſaw in- 
pied me with an indignation bordering 
Te TS. 


on 


+ 


on contempt. Aſhamed to find ſuch un. 


juſt ſentiments in my heart, I endeayour- 


ed to hide the perplexity they cauſed me 


in the moſt retired part of the garden. 
Scarce had I fat me down at the foot 
of a tree, before the tears involuntarily 


flowed down my cheeks. With my face 


hid betwixt my hands, I was buried in 
ſo profound a reverie, that Deterville was 


on his knees by the hide of me before | 


perceived him. 
Be not offended, Zills. ſaid he: it is 


"has that has brought me to your feet, 


I was not looking after you. Weary of 


the tumult, I was coming to enjoy my 
ſorrow in peace, I perceived you, and 


ſtruggled with myſelf to keep at a diſtance 
from you: but I am too unhappy to con- 
tinue ſo without ſeeking felief. In pity 


to myſelf I drew near; I ſaw your tears 
flow, and was no longer maſter of my 
powers. — But, if you command me to fy 
from you, I will obey, Can you go 


n 


— uê— — — q — — — — 


[3] 
t, Zilia? Am I odious to you ?—No, 
ad 1: on the contrary, fit down, I am 
gad to have an opportunity of ſpeaking 
to you ſince the laſt benefits you confer- 


erupted he briſkly. But hear me, re- 
lied I: to be entirely generous, you muſt 
ken to acknowledgment. I have not 
poken to you ſince you reſtored to me 
he precious ornaments of the temple in 
Aich I was educated. Perhaps in my 


uch an exceſs of pions Inſpired me 
th: but I meant 
pted he again, what comfort does ac- 
dowledgment bring to a heart that is 
eeiched? Thanks are the companions 


red, 

What is that you ſay? cried I, Why 

b you thus wrong me in your thoughts? 

bl Deterville, what a right ſhould I 

we to reproach you, if you were not ſo 
1 much 


” 7 4 . 
4 
* 


fed on me. Let us not talk of them, in- 


ter I badly expreſſed the ſentiments that 


Alas! inter- 


Findifference, and too often allied with 


Ti 

much to be pitied ! Far from hating you, 
ever ſince the firſt moment 1 ſaw YOu, 
I have depended on you with leſs repus- 


[nance than on the Spaniards. Your gentle. 
neſs and kindneſs have made me all along 
deſire to gain your friendſhip, in propor. 
tion as I ſaw farther into your character, 


I am confirmed in the opinion that you 


deſerve all mine; and, without ſpeaking 


of the extreme obligations I have to you 


| (fince my acknowledgment diſpleaſcs) hos! 
could I help entertaining the ſentiments 


which are ſo juſtly your due? 


Your virtues alone I found worthy ot 


e of ours: a ſon of the Sun, 
would be honoured by your ſentiments: 
your reaſon is like that of nature: Hov 

1any motives then had I to eſteem you! 
Even the nobleneſs of your figure, and 
ecvery thing about you, pleaſes me: for 
friendſhip has eyes as well as love, Here 
tofore, after a ſhort abſence, you nett 


came to me again but I felt a fort of | 
renit 


E 
renity expand in my heart. Why have 
you changed thoſe Innocent pleaſures into 
rains and anxieties? 


ug 
by Your reaſon now appears but in farts 
_ only, and I am continually afraid of thoſe 

©} 111 ITIPnn | . | . | 
or. alles. The ſentiments you entertain me 


vith lay a reſtraint on the expreſſion of 
mine, and deprive me of the pleaſure of 
deſcribing to you, without diſguiſe, the 
charms I could taſte in your friendſhip, . 
you did not yourſelf diſturb the ſweet- 
neſs of it. You even take from me the 
delicate pleaſure of looking on my bene- 
factor: your eyes perplex mine, and 1 


y Ol 

- no more obſerve in them that agreeable 
en tranquillity, which hath ſometimes paſſed 

Hou my very foul, Your conſtant and ſet- 

you! led melancholy reproaches me eternally 

„ and With being the cauſe of it. Ah Deter. 


fou ! how unjuſt are you, if you think 
jou ſuffer alone. 


My dear Zilia, cried be killing my 
hand with irdoury. what an addition does 
your 


„ 


your Kindneſs and frankneſs of ſpeech | 


; make to my regret! What a treaſure 
| would the poſſeſſion of ſuch a heart as 
yours be! But with what aggravated des 


pair do you make 1 me ſenſible of the loss 
of tt - 


Mighty Zilia, continued he, how oreat | 
is your power? Was it not enough to 


convert me from the moſt careleſs in- 


difference to love, from indolence to fury, 
. but you muſt vanquiſh me too? Can! 
bear it? — Les ſaid I; this effort is wor- 
thy of your noble heart: an action ſo 
juſt and generous elevates you above mor. 


| tals.—But can I ſurvive it? reſumed he 


| ſorrowfully. Do not hope, however, 


that I ſhall ſerve for the victim of you! 
love: I will continue ſtill to adore you! 


idea, which ſhall be the bitter nouriſh- 
ment of my ſoul, I will love you, and 


ſee you no more. Oh But at leaſt a0 
not forget,— _ 


n be 


{9:4 

The riſing ſobs choaked his ſpeech, 
and he haſtily endeavoured to hide the 
| tears which overflowed his face. Aﬀec- 
ted equally with his generoſity and his 


you ſhall not leave me. Let me ſtill 
keep my friend, and be you ſatisfied with 


you in the ſame manner as him. 
Cruel! Zilia, cried he with tranſport, 


a mortal poiſon continually deſtroy the 
charm that you convey with your words ? 

How ſenſeleſs am I to be bewitched by 
their ſweetneſs! to what a ſhameful humi- 
lity do 1 degrade myſelf! But it is done, 
recover myſelf, added he in a firm tone. 
Farewell; you ſhall ſoon ſee Aza; may 
he not make you feel torments like thoſe 
which 


grief, I. ſhed ſome myſelf, and preſſed 
| one of his hands in mine. No, ſaid I, 


thoſe ſentiments which I ſhall have for 
| you all my life long, I love you almoſt 
as much as I love ze, but I cannot love 


vill you always accompany your good- | 
nels with ſuch piercing ſtrokes? Muſt 


[#1 
which prey on me; may he be ſuch as 


your deſire makes him, and. worn of 
your heart! 


Jou cannot conceive, my dear ths | 
hat an alarm the air he pronounced theſe 
words in, gave to my ſoul, I could not , 

guard againſt the. ſuſpicions that cane Wl ; 
crowding into my mind. TI-did net doubt | 
but Deterville was better informed than 5 
he cared to appear, and: had concealed { 

| from me ſome letters that he had receiv. Wil 
ed from Spain: in ſhort-(ſhall I dare pro. g 
nounce it?) I ſuſpected chat thou wert Wl « 


unfaithful, | 
V intreated him, in the ſtrongeſt mar- ir 
ner, to tell me the truth: but all that 1e. 
could get out of him amounted only to n 
looſe conjectures, which had an equal! e 
tendency to confirm and to deſtroy m] Wil 1; 
fears, ty 
However, reflections upon che incol- 


ſtancy of men, the dangers of — * 
. ane 


e 
and the facility with which thou hadſt 
changed thy religion, remained deeply 
graven upon my mind. 

Now did my love, for the firſt time, 


become to me a painful ſentiment; now 


was I, for the firſt time, afraid of loling, 


| thy heart. Aza, if it were true, if thou 


didſt not love me, would that my death. 
had ſeparated us, rather than thy incon- 
Rey 7 

No; it was his own deſpair: that ſug- 
geit to Deterville theſe frightful ideas. 
Ought not his trouble and diſtraction to 
convince me of it? Should not his ſ-1E-- 


| intereſt, which makes him ſpeak, . be 
called in queſtion by me? It was log 
my dear Aza, and my reſentment turn- 


ed all againſt him. 1 treated him rough- 
h, and he quitted me in a deſperate 
fury. 
Alas! Was I leſs 1 than he? 
What torments did I not ſuffer, before 
— 171711... 


| | U 10 | ] | 

lþ T found again the repoſe of my heart? 
1 Is it yet well confirmed? ANA [ 
| love thee fo tenderly, canſt thou for. 
get me? 


LET. 


LETTER XXX. 


| Tux journey, my dear Asad, ſeems 
to me very long. How ardently do 


| deſire thy arrival! Time has diſppated 


my inquiet: 1des, and I now eſteem then 
only as a dream, of which the light of 


the day has effaced the impreſſion, I ac- 
euſe myſelf of a crime in having ſuſpected 
hee, and my repentance redoubles my 


tenderneſs: it has almoſt rooted out my 


compaſſion for the pains of Deterville, 1 


(annot-pardon him for the ill opinion he 
ems to have of thee, and 1 have leſs re- 


gret 


— cC_w df... 


. 
gret chan ever in being as it were e ſeparatel 
from him. 
We have been at Paris a fortnight, and 
1 live with Celina in her huſband's hon, 
which is ſo diſtant from that of ker bro- 
ther, that I am; not obliged to ſee him 
2 hour. He: often comes hither to 
eat: but Celina and I live together in ſuch 
A 3 that he has not leiſure to {peak 
with me in private. 
Since our return, we employ part 05 the 
day in the tireſome. work of dreſſing our— 
{elves, and the reſt 1 in what they call here | 

paying of viſits, 
| Theſe two occupations ſeem to me quite 
as unprofitable as they are fatiguing, it 
the latter did not procure me the means 
of informing myſelf more particularly of 
the cuſtoms of the country. 

At my. arrival in France, not under- 
_ ſtanding the language, I could judge of 
things only by. their outſide. . As I bad 
little inſtruction in the religious 2 
foun 


CT 


| found the country turned to no better ac- 
count, where I ſaw only a particular ſo- 
city, with which I was too much tired to 


examine it. It is here only, that, by 


| corverſing with what they call the great 


world, I ſee the whole nation. 


The viſits or devoirs. that we pay, con- 
ſiſt in going to as great a number of houſes 
as poſſible, there to give and receive a re- 


ciprocal tribute of praiſe upon the beauty 


of.our faces and ſhapes, the excellence of 


our taſte, and. the judicious choice of. our 
dreſſes. | 


It · was not long before I diſcovered the 


reaſon that made us take ſo much pains 
to acquire this homage : I find it is, be- 
caule there is a neceſſity of receiving in 
perſon this momentary incenſe: for no 
looner does any one diſappear, but ſhe 
takes another form. The charms: that 
vere. found in her that goes out ſerve only 
to make a contemptuous compariſon, in 
eee eee order 


Tt 11]: 
order to eſtabliſh the perfeRtions of ber 
who comes in. 

Cepſure is the reigning taſte of the French, 
as incoherence is the character of their na- 
tion. In their books, you find the gene- 
ral criticiſm of human manners, and in 
their converſation that of every particular 
perſon, provided he be abſent. 

What they call the mode, has not al- 
tered the antient uſage of ſaying freely all 
the ill they can of others, and ſometimes 
even more than they think. People of 
the beſt behaviour follow the cuſtom, and 
are diſtinguiſhed only by a certain formal 
apology they make for their frankneſs and 
love of truth: which once over, they re- 
veal the faults, the ridicules, and even 
the vices, of others without ſcruple, not 
ſparing even their beſt friends. 0 
As the ſincerity which the French uſe to 
one another is without exception, ſo thell 
reciprocal confidence is without bounds. 


One need have neither eloquence to be 
heard, 


THF: 

heard, nor probity to obtain belief. Every 
thing is ſaid, every thing | is received, with 
| the ſame levity. | | 

| Yet I would not have you think, my 


born with bad inclinations : I ſhould be 


* 

r WI ore unjuſt than they if [ left you in ſuch 
an error, 

l- Naturally ſuſceptible of Hin ſenti- 

ll ments, I never ſaw one of them that was 

1 not melted at the hiſtory, which they 

of Wh oblige me often to give them, of the rec- 


tude of our hearts, the candour of our 
ſentiments, and the ſimplicity of our man- 


vould become virtuous: but example and 
den WM cuſtom are the tyrants by which they are 


not way'd. 


- to {Ml bent, becauſe he would not be deſpiſed 


heir by thoſe who are preſent: another would 


ads. de honeſt, humane, and without pride, 
be be did not fear being ridiculous; ; and a 
ard, third 


dear Aza, that the French are in general 


ners. If they lived amongſt us, they 


A man of —_ ſenſe ſpeaks ill of the 


nr a 4 


r 


16 1 


third becomes . thro? fack qua- 


lities, as would make him a model of per- 


fection if he dared to exert them, and aſ. 
ſume his juſt merit. 


In a word, my dear Ax, their vices 


are artificial as well as their virtues, and 


the frivolouſneſs of their character permits 


them to be but imperfectly what they are. 
Like the play-things they give their chil- 


dren, theſe whimſical people ſhew only a 


taint reſemblance of the thinking beings | 
they ſhould appear. You have "weight 


ſoftneſs, colour, and upon the whole a 


fair outſide, without any. real value. Ac- | 


cordingly they are eſteemed by other na: 
tions only as the pretty toys and trifles ef 
ſociety. Good ſenſe ſmiles at their genteel 
airs, and coldly ranks them in their pro- 


per place. 


Happy the nation which has nature only 


for its guide, truth for its mover, and vit. 


tue for its principle! 


L E T- 


LETTER XXX. 


4 Ir . 5 
185 1 not ſurp 1 EY 
ht, incohere! prizing, my dear . 5 
nt; 1 coherence 18 a CO { mY Aa, that 
. charact nſequence SY 
= er. e of t | 
of the French: but I cai " PEG 


Ace | enough ſ 
_ Wor Sh ſurprized that the 
na- more penetr * with as 5 
ſeem ne ation than an 
5 ef m not to percei * other natio 
aii per celvè the ſh "I * 
teel Wi lions which fore! ocking contra 
elan by 
% 3 firſt . n remark. 1 in them 
hike mie ev great number of thoſe wh 
that more Te day, I do not ſee an ch 
a onours their Ee Rigg on 
o women 75 5 of thinking with re Ke 
— ey reſpect them, my 155 
ear 
Aa, 


other) regards the women. A man of the 


| himſelf ridiculous in the higheſt degree, if 
he offered her any perſonal inſult, And 
vet a man of the leaſt conſideration and 


fear of either blame or puniſhment, 


[18-1 
Axa, and at the ſame. time deſpiſe them 
with equal exceſs. _ 

The firſt law of their oolitenels, or vir- 
tue (I do not know that they have any 


higheſt rank owes the utmoſt com plaiſance 


to a woman of the molt vile condition, 
and would bluſh for ſhame, and think 


credit may deceive and betray a woman of 
merit, and blacken her reputation without | 


If I was not aſſured that thou wilt ſoon 


be a judge of theſe things thyſelf, ſcarce 5 

ſhould I dare paint to thee ſuch contrats p. 

as the ſimplicity of our minds cannot wich- N de 
out pain conceive, Docile to the notions ca 

of nature, our genius proceeds no farther: Wl of 
we have found that the ſtrength and cou- 

rage of one ſex indicates that it ought to : 


be 


all 


R⸗ » 
be the ſupport and defence of the other, 
and our laws are conformable to this diſ- 
| covery.* Here, far from compaſſionat- 
ing the weakneſs of women, thoſe of the 
common people, tied down to labour, have 
no relief either from the laws or their hul- 
| bands. Thoſe of more elevated rank, the 
prey either of the ſeduction or malice of 
men, have no recompence for the perfi- 
| dies impoſed on them, except a ſhew of 
merely imaginary outſide reſpect, which is 
continually followed by the molt ſtinging 
 —_ ET. 
perfectly well perceived, when I firſt 
converſed in the world here, that the ha- 
| bitual cenſure of the nation falls princi- 
pally upon the women, and that the men 
do not deſpiſe one another without ſome 
caution or reſerve. I looked for the cauſe 
of this in their good qualities, when an ac- 


= eident 
I £0 5 | 
he The Peruvian laws diſpenſe the women from 


ul hard bodily labour, 


1 22 
eident reveal'd it to me among their de. 
fects, ” 

In all the houſes we have entered for 
two days paſt, we have been told of the 
death of a young man killed by one of his 
friends, and the barbarous action is ap- 
proved of for no other reaſon, but becauſe 
the dead had ſpoken to the diſadvantage of 
the living. This new extravagance ſeemed 
of ſo ſerious a character, as to deſerve my 

exacteſt enquiry. Upon information, my 
dear Aza, Elearn'd that a man is obliged 
to expoſe his life to take away that of ano- 
ther, if he hears that this other has been 
talking againſt him; or to baniſh himſelf Wl / 
from ſociety, if he refuſes to take ſo cruel 
a vengeance, I wanted to be told no more, ill , 
in order to form a clear idea of what | 8 
ſought. It is certain that tlie men, natu- o 
rally cowards, without ſhame, and with- 
out remorſe, are afraid only of corporal 
puniſhments, And if the women were 
authoriſed to puniſh the outrages offered 
| them 


ſ 21 ] 
them in the ſame manner, as the men are 
oblig d to revenge the ſlighteſt inſult offer- 
ed to one another, ſuch perſons as we ſee. 
now well received in ſociety, would not be 
do any longer. The flanderer muſt retire 
into a deſert, and there hide his malice 
and his ſhame. But cowards have no- 
thing to fear, and have too well founded 
this abuſe to ſee it ever aboliſh'd. 

Impudence and effrontery are the firſt 
ſentiments that the men are inſpired with: 
umidity, gentleneſs, and patience, are 
the ſole virtues that are cultivated in the 
vomen: How then are theſe to avoid being 
the victims of impunity ? ? 

O my dear Aza, let not the brilliant 
| vices of a nation, otherwiſe charming, 
give us a diſguſt of the natural ſimplicity 
of our own manners! Let us not forget ; 
thou, the obligation thou art under to be 
my example, my guide, and my ſupport 
in the path of virtue; I, the duty that 
lies on me to preſerve thy eſteem and thy 

| love, 


1 
love, by imitating my model, even by 
ſurpaſſing it if poſſible, and meriting a 
reſpect founded on virtue, and not on a 
frivolous cuſtom, 85 | 


LET: 


LETTER | XXX, 


Ou R viſit and Sales; my dear 
Azad, could not end more agreeably. 

WW hat a delicious day did I ſpend yeſterday! 
How pleaſant are already the new obliga- 
ons, which Deterville and his ſiſter confer 
M me! and how dear will they be when I 
[an partake them with thee ! 
After two days reſt, we ſet out yeſter- 
ay morning from Paris, Celina, her bro- 
ier, her huſband, and 1, to go, as ſhe i 
ld me, and pay a viſit to the beſt of her 1 
ends, The Journey was not long, and | 
e arrived early in the day at a country- 
_--.- houſe, 


appeared to me admirable: but what aſto- 


inhabit it, ſeemed to me a kind of enchant- 


miſtreſs of the manſion and her domeſtics 


her houſe during her abſence, She added, 


{4 Y 


houſe, the ſituation and avenues of which 


niſhed me at going in was, to find all the 
doors open, and not to meet a fingle per. 
ſon. 

This houſe, too pretty to U th ndoned, | 
too ſmall to hide the people which fnould 


ment. I was diverted with the thought, | 
and aſked Celina if we were in the duel. 
ling of one of thoſe fairies, of whom ſhe 
had made me read the hiſtories, where the 


were all inviſible, 

You {hall ſee the miſtreſs, anſwered ſhe; 
but, as important affairs have called bet 
away for the whole day, ſhe has charged 
me to prevail on you to do the honours df 


laughing, Let us ſee how you will get ol. 
I came readily into the joke, and put ond 
ſerious air, to copy the compliments which 

] had 


* 1 

[ had heard made on like occaſions, They 
| told me I acquitted myſelf pretty well, 
After amuſing ourſelves for ſome time 
in this manner, Celina laid, This polite- 
neſs would be ufficient to give us a good 


Jed, eception at Paris; but, madam, ſome- 
ua ing more muſt be done in the country. 
ant- Will you not have the enen to aſk us 
alt, % dinner? 


Upon this bead, faid I, I am not know- 
ing enough to give you ſatisfaction, and I 
vegin to fear that your friend has relied 
oo much on my care. I know a remedy 
tor that, anſwered Celina; if you will only 
he; ke che pains to write your name, you 
4 ber WY hall fee chat it is not fo difficult as you 
arged WM ink to treat your friends well. You 
urs of WW give me comfort, ſaid I ; let me write im- 
aded, Bil mediately. 
et of I had no ſooner 1 theſe words, 
t on but J ſaw a man come in dreſſed in black, 
which E with a ftandiſh in his hand, and paper al- 
] had Yer, II. C | ready 
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ready writ upon. They placed it before 
me, and I wrote my name where * was 
directed. 


At that inſtant another well looking 
man appeared, who invited us, in the 


uſual manner, to attend him into the din. 


ing room. 
We there found a table covered with 
equal propriety and magnificence: ſcarce 


were we ſeated when delightful muſic 
was heard in the next room: nothing, 
in ſhort, was wanting that could ren. 
der a repaſt agreeable, Deterville him- 


ſelf ſeemed to have forgot his melancholy, 


in order. to make us merry: he expreſſed 


his paſſion to me in a thouſand manners, 
but always in a pleaſant tone, without 
complaints or reproaches. 

The day was ſerene, and, with com- 


mon conſent, we agreed to walk when 


we roſe from table. We found the gar- 


dens much more extenſive than the houſe 


ſeemed to promiſe: art and ſymmet!) 
made 


te 


E 1: 


L made themſelves admired, by uniting to 
" render the charms of ſimple r nature more 
= tranſporting. 
8 The end of our walk was a wood, 
- which terminates this fine garden: there 
nf ſitting all four on a delightful turf, we 
began already to indulge that reverie 
bo which natural beauties naturally inſpire, 
5 when, through the trees, we ſaw coming 
on one ſide a company of peaſants, pro- 
* perly dreſſed in their manner, preceded 
oy by ſome inſtruments of muſic, and, on 
m- 3 3 7 
, the other ſide, a company of young laſ- 
1 les, dreſſed in white, their heads adorned 
"" WH vith flowers of the field, who ſung in a 
5 ruſtic, but melodious manner, ſongs, in 
88 which, to my ſurprize, I heard my own. 
name often repeated. 
)m- 4 3 
5 My aſtoniſnment was much greater, 
When the two companies being come up 
Yale | | Wh 1 . . 
- 1 o us, the moſt diſtinguiſhed man quit- 
. ted his, kneeled down on one knee, and 
50 weſented to me, in a large baſon, ſeve- 


02 ral 


21. } 
ral keys, with a compliment which my 
perplexity did not ſuffer me to under. 
ſtand: 1- only comprehended in it, that 
being the chief of the villagers in that 
country, he came to do me homage in 
quality of their ſovereign, and preſent 


me with the keys of the houſe of which 
I was alſo the miſtreſs. _ 


As ſoon as he had ended his ere 
he roſe to make room for the prettieſt 
of the young damſels: ſhe preſented me | 
with a bundle of flowers adorned with 
ribbands, which ſhe accompanied allo 
with a ſhort diſcourſe in my praiſe, e 
livered with a good grace. 

I was too much confuſed, my dear 
Aza, to anſwer eulogies which I ſo uttle 
deſerved ; otherwiſe, every thing that 
paſſed had an air ſo reſembling that of 
truth, that many times I could not help 
believing what nevertheleſs I thought in- 
credible. This thought produced v# 
riety of others, and my mind was ſo 
engaged, 


engaged, that it was impoſſible for me 


| to myſelf. 

Deterville was the firſt who took. oity 
of me: he made a ſign to his ſiſter, who, 
after having given ſome pieces of gold 
to the lads and laſſes, and told them that 
thoſe were the earneſt of my kindneſs 


take a turn into the wood. I followed 
her with pleaſure, intending to have re- 
proached her heartily for the diſorder ſhe 
had put me into: but I had not time; 
for ſcarce had we taken half a dozen ſteps 
before ſhe ſtopped, and, looking on me 
wit a ſmiling countenance, Tell me, 


with us? and will you not be more ſo 
F I aflure you, that this land and this 
houſe do in very truth belong to you? 
To me? cried I, Ah Celina, whe- 
ter it be an affront or a elt, you carry 
it 


to ſpeak a word. If my confuſion was 
diverting to the company, it was not ſo 


towards them, aroſe, and propoſed to 


Lilia, faid ſhe, are you not very angry 
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it too far. Hear me, ſaid ſhe, more {e- 
riouſly: If my brother has diſpoſed of 


ſome parts of your treaſure to purchaſe 
it, and, inſtead of the diſagreeable for- 


malities that would have been otherwiſe | 


neceſſary, reſerved to you only the ſur- 
prize when the thing was done, ought 
you to hate us mortally for ſo doing? 
Cannot you pardon us for having procu- 
red you, at all events, ſuch a dwelling as 
you have ſeemed to like, and for having 
ſecured to you an independent life ? You, 


this morning, ſigned the authentic deed | 


_ that puts you in poſſeſſion of both, Mur- 
mur at us now as much as you pleaſe, ad- 
ded ſhe, ſmiling again, if nothing of all 
this be agreeable to you. 

Oh my amiable friend! cried I, throw- 
ing myſelf at her feet, I have too live) 
a ſenſe of your generous cares to exprels 
my acknowledgment. Theſe few words 
were all I was able to utter, my ſecret 
wiſh having before been to have ſuch 3" 

independency 


11 1 


independency. Melting in rapturous tranſ- 


ports, while I reflected on the pleaſure 


I ſhould have in conſecrating to thee this 
charming abode, the multitude of my 


ſentiments ſtifled the expreſſions of them. 


| embraced Celina, who repayed my ca- 
reſſes with the ſame tenderneſs ; and, 


after having given me time to recover 
myſelf, we returned to her brother and 


her huſband. 
Trouble ſeized me again when '7 came 


near Deterville, and cauſed a freſh per- 
plexity in my expreſſions. I gave him 
my hand, which he kiſſed without ſpeak- 
ng a word, and turned aſide to hide the 


tears he could not reſtrain ; which I took 
for figns of his ſatisfaction on ſeeing me 
b contented. I was ſo moved myſelf as 


to ſhed ſome likewiſe. Celina's huſband, 


ls concerned than we at what had pal- 


ſed, ſoon turned the converſation again 
into a pleaſant vein : he complimented me 


on my new dignities, and ,prevailed on 


me 
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me to return to the houſe, in order, a 
he ſaid, to examine the defects of it, and 
ſhew Deterville that his taſte was not ſo 
good as he flattered himſelf. 

Shall I confeſs to thee, my dear Aa, 
that every thing on our way ſeemed now 
to put on a new form; that the flowers 
appeared more beautiful, the trees more 
_ verdant, and the ſymmetry of the e 

more complete. 

1 found more conveniency in the houſe, 


more richneſs in the furniture, and the | 
{malleſt trifle became now a matter of con- 


| cern to Me. 


I ran through the appartments in ſuch | 


a rapture of joy, that I did not examine 
any thing minutely: the only place [ 

ſtopped in was a room moderately large, 
ſurrounded with caſes curiouſly wrought, 
and covered with gold, in which there 
were 2 great number of books of all co- 
lours, of all forms, and admirably neat. 
L was ſo enchanted, that I thought I could 
| - wn 01 


A " 

Fi 
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not have left them till I had read them wy 


all; but Celina pulled me away, putting 
me in mind of a golden key which Deter 
ville had given me. We endeavoured to 
make uſe of it; but our endeavours would 
haye been in vain, if he had not ſhewn 
us the door it was to open; which was 
ſo artificially concealed in the wainſcot, 
that it had been impoſſible to diſcover ic 
without knowing the ſecret. 

| opened it haſtily, and ſtood immove- 
able at the ſight of the magnificence | it had 
encloſed. 

It was a cloſet all brilliant with glass 8 
| and painting: the ground of the wain-. 
cot was green, adorned with figures ex- 
tremely well deſigned, and imitating part 
of the ſports and ceremonies of the city 
of the Sun, in ſuch manner as 1 had re- 
related them to Deterville. 

Virgins were there ſeen repreſented in 


wor 
at, a thouſand places, in the ſame dreſs that 
11d | wore when 1 came into. France : and 


Cs I was 


1 * 
I was even told that they were like 
ee. : 
Ihe ornaments of the temple, which 
I had left in the religious houſe, ſupport- 
ed by gilt pyramids, adorned alt the cor- 
ners of this magnificent cabinet. The 
figure of the Sun, ſuſpended in the midſ 
of a cieling painted with the moſt beau 
-tiful colours of the heavens, completed, 
by its luſtre, the embelliſhment of this 
charming folitude; and commodious | 
moveables, ſuited to the paintings, ren- 
dered the whole delicious. ; 

In examining more nearly what 1 wis 
raviſhed to find again, I perceived that 
the golden chair was wanting: though | 
avoided ſpeaking of it, Deterville guel- 
fed my thoughts, and ſeized that moment 
to expreſs himſelf, You ſearch in vain, 

| ſaid he, fair Zilia: the chair of the Incas, 
* a magical power, is transformed into 
*a houſe, a garden, and an eſtate: if 1: 


have not employed my own ſcience i 
this 


C35 J 
this metamorphoſis, it was not without 
regret; but it was neceſſary to ſhew re- 


ſpect to your delicacy. See here, added 
he, (opening a little buffet that was dex- 
terouſly ſunk into the wall) theſe are the 


remains of the magical operation. At 
the ſame time he ſnewed me a ſtrong box 


full of pieces of gold, all of the French 


coin. You know, continued he, that this 
is not one of the leaſt neceſſary things 


among us, and I thought it my duty to 


preſerve you a ſmall proviſion of it. 
I began to expreſs my grateful thanks, 


and the admiration I was in of ſo many 


preventing cares, when Celina interrupt- 
ed me, and pulled me into a room by 


the fide of this marvellous cloſet. 


would, ſaid ſhe, ſhew you the power of 
my. art alfo. Large drawers were then 
opened, full of rich filks, linens, orna- 
ments, .in a word, of whatever is worn 
in the dreſs of women, all in ſuch. abun- 
dance, that I could. not help laughing, 

and 
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and aſking Celina how many years ſhe de- 
ſired me to live, to make uſe of ſo many 
fine things? As long as I and my bro- 
ther live, anſwered ſhe. And for my 
part, replied I, I deſire you may both 
live as long as I love you, then I am fure 

you will not die before me. 
As ] ended theſe words, we returned 
into the temple of the Sun, which is the 
name they gave to that wonderful cloſet; 
and, having at laſt freedom of utter- 
" ance, I expreſſed the ſentiments of my 
heart juſt as J felt them. What good 
neſs! what a train of virtues in theſe pro- 
ceedings of the brother and ſiſter ! 
We ſpent the reſt of the day in the de- 
lights of confidence and friendſhip. 1 
endeavoured to regale them at ſupper 
ſtill more gaily than 1 had done at din- 
ner. I gave orders freely to the ſervants, 
which I knew to be mine; jeſted upon 
my authority and opulence, and did all 
. in 


x 357 J 

n my power to render their own beneſits 
zoreeable to my benefactors. | 

| fancied, however, that 1 perceived, 
jn proportion as time wore away, that 
Deterville fell again into his melancholy, 
and even that Celina let drop ſome tears 


lily reſumed a ſerene air, that I again 
bought myſelf deceived. 
| endeavoured to prevail on them to 


od fortune they had procured. This 
could not obtain: we came back the 
- ane night, promiſing ourſelves to return. 

N Wiftdily to my enchanted palace. 

. O my dear Axa, how great will be my 
city when I can inhabit it with thee 15 

er 


DET. 


between whiles ; but they both ſo rea- 


Way ſome days, and enjoy with me the 


3 


LETTER XXXII. 


H E ſorrow of Deterville and hi 
| ſiſter, my dear Aza, has continued 
to augment ſince our return from my ei- 
chanted palace. They are both ſo deal 


to me, that I could not forbear being E 
earneſt with them to diſcover to me tot 
motive of it: but, ſeeing them obſty Ciſpt 
nately ſilent upon the ſubject, I did nomen 
doubt but ſome new misfortune had r thou 
tarded thy journey; and, in a ſhort time tber, 
my uneaſineſs, of which I did not di eli 


ſemble the cauſe, overcame the reſolutio 
of my amiable friends. . 
TE Detervil 
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Deterville confeſſed that he had de- 
termined to conceal from me the day ef 


ter from the guide which he cauſed to 


It was wrote, he made me underſtand 
that thou mayeſt be here to-morrow, 
to-day, or even this very moment; in 
ſhort, that 1 have no more time to mea- 


con all my vows. 

Having gone thus far, Deter ville Ad 
Noot heſitate telling me all the reſt of his 
lipoſitions : he ſhewed me the appart- 


ou wilt lodge here, till, united toge- 
ther, decency permits us to inhabit my 
delicious caſtle. 1 will not loſe fight of 
8 thee 


thy arrival, in order to ſurprize me; but 


that my inquietude made him relinquiſh 
his deſign: in fact, ſhe ſnewed me a let- 


be appointed thee, and, by the calcu- 
lation of the time, and the place where 


ſure, till the inſtant arrives which will 


ment which he deſtined for thee; for 
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Deterville has provided every thing, and 
eonvinced me more than ever of the ex- 
ceſs of his generoſity. 


mations, I was no longer to ſeek for 
the cauſe of that ſorrow which devyours 
him. It is thy near arrival: I pity him, 


an happineſs, independent of my ſent. 
ments, which may be a worthy recom 
pence of his virtue. 


1 believe thee very near me, though m 


to run to the windan, yet I continue 


1 7} 


thee any more; nothing ſhall ſeparate us: 


After he had given me theſe infor 


I compaſſionate his grief, and wiſh him 


I diſſemble even a part of the tranſport 
of my joy, that I may not irritate his 
pain. This is all I can do: but my ov 
felicity engages me too much for me i0 
keep it entirely hidden : therefore, thougi 


heart leaps at the leaſt noiſe, though 
interrupt my letter almoſt at every word 


writing 


4: ny 

miting to thee ; finding this relief to the 
ranſports of my heart neceſſary. Thou 
rt near me, 'tis true: but is thy ab- 
Ence leſs real than if we were ſtill ſe⸗ 
parated by the ſeas ? I do not ſee thee : 
thou canſt not hear me: why then 
nould I ceaſe to converſe with thee by 
he only means in my power? But a mo- 
ent more, and I ſhall ſee thee: but this 
noment does not yet exiſt. Can I bet- 
er employ ſo much of thy abſence, as 
am yet to bear, than by painting to 
ee the vivacity of my tenderneſs ? A- 
5! thou haſt hitherto ſeen it breathing 
i ighs only! Let that time be far from 
te! with what 3 will it be ef- 
aced from my memory ! Axa, dear A. 
/ how ſweet is that name to me! 
try ſoon 1 ſhall no longer call thee 
Yan; thou wilt hear me, and fly to 
ie voice. The moſt tender expreſſions | 
ile SA of 
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haſte, ———1 am interrupted : it is not 
by thee, and yet I muſt quit this conyer- 
ſation with thee, 


„„ 
ef my heart ſhall be the reward of thy 
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LETTER XXXIV. 


To the Chevalier Deterville, at MaLTa, 


E RE you able, Sir, to foreſee, 
without reluctance, the mortal 
hagrin you were going to join to the 
appineſs you had prepared for me? 
ow could you have the cruelty to cauſe 
ur departure to be preceded by ſuch 
peeable circumſtances, by ſuch weighty 
tives of gratitude, unleſs it were to 
nder me more ſenſible of your deſpair 
d your abſence ? Though but two days 
o wrapt up in the ſweets of friendſhip, 
no feel the moſt bitter anxiety. 
: Celina, 


ET 


4-44-71] 
Celina, all afflicted as ſhe is, has but tw 
well executed your orders. She preſented 
to me Aza with one hand, and your cruel 
letter with the other. At the completion 
of my vows grief darted through ny 
ſoul : while I found the object of my ten. 
der love, I did not forget that J loſt that 
of all my other ſentiments. Ah Dete- 
ville! how inhuman this once is your 
love. Bur do not hope to execute your 
unjuſt reſolution to the utmoſt. The {ei 
ſhall not make a total ſeparation betwin 
perſons ſo dear to each other : my name 
mall reach you: you ſhall receive m 
letters, you ſhall hear my prayers : blood 
and friendſhip ſhall. reſume their rights 
over your heart, and you ſhall reſior 
yourſelf to a family, to which I am i 
Ponſible for your loſs. 

What! in recampence of fo many be 
nefits, ſhall I poiſon all your days, 40 
thoſe of your ſiſter ? ſhall I break ſo tel 
der an union? ſhall [ fix deſpair in jo 
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WEE: 
hearts, while I {till enjoy your bounties ? 
No, think not of it. I look on myſelf 
ith horror in a houſe which I fill with 
ourning : I acknowledge your cares in 
he good treatment I receive from Celina, 
the very time when I could pardon her 
or hating me. But whatever thoſe cares 
te, I renounce them all, and remove for 
ver from a place which I cannot bear, | 
Pileſs you return. 

Deterville, how very blind you are 
Nhat error is it that hurries you 1729 in 
delign fo contrary to your views? Lou 
dold render me happy, and you only 
ike me culpable: you would dry up 
tears, and you cauſe them to flow: 
por abſence you deſtroy all the fruit 
your ſelf.denial. 5 5 
Alas! you would have found but too 
ch delight in that interview which you 
traded as fo very formidable! This Aza, 

* obje& of ſo much love, | is no more the 
ſame 


E 1 


fame Aza that J have painted to you 1 
ſuch tender colours. The coldneſs of his 
approach, the praiſes of the Spaniart, 
with which he a hundred times interrupt 
ed the ſoft overflowings of my ſoul, the 
_ offenſive curiofity which ſnatched hin 
from my tranſports to viſit the rarities af 
Paris; all make me in dread of ills at 
which my heart ſhudders. Oh Detervile| 
perhaps you may not be long the moſt un 
happy. 

It compaſſion of yourſelf can wor 
nothing on you, let the duties of friend 
ſhip call you back: friendſhip is the on) 
aſylum of unfortunate love. If the il 
that I dread ſhould overwhelm me, wii 
will you not have to reproach your 
with? If you abandon me, where {hal 
find a heart ſenſible of my pains ? Swi 
generoſity, hitherto the moſt potent © 
your paſſions, give way at laſt to di 


contented love? No; I cannot beli" 
i 


„ 0 1 
t: ſuch a weakneſs would be unworthy 
you: you are incapable of delivering 
urſelf up to it: but come and convince 
e, if you love your own glory, and my 
pole. 5 N | DEER 
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rank, of my country, that I now depl 
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LETTER XXXV 


| 
nis 

To the Chevalier Deterville, at Mar R 
b : - 

crue 

IF you were not the moſt noble of ci M 
tures, Sir, I ſhould be the moſt abe tain 
If you had not the moſt humane of iv , 10 
the moſt compaſſionate of hearts, 0 fr 
it have been to you that I ſhould i: * 
choſen to confeſs my ſhame and m tte F 
ſpair? But alas! what remains for be m 
fear? why ſhould I Pavit.: Every ti with 
to me is loſt, — 
It is not the loſs of my liberty, Mr 0 


( 49 ] 


me: it is the violation of good faith ; 


fea is unfaithful ?— 


Axa unfaithful ! 


my foul !- —My blood 18 frozen- 
torrent of tears- 


lave robbed me of Aza's heart; it is their 
cruel religion that renders me odious in 


f J lis eyes. That religion approves, it * 
ns infidelity, perfidy, ingratitude : but 
4 t forbids the love of one's near relations. 
4 b If I were a ſtranger, unknown, Aza might 

| bye me: but, being united to him by 
* the ties of blood, he muſt abandon me, 
ir n 


e muſt take away my life without ſhame, 
y 0 Wthout regret, without remorſe. Ss 

Alas! contradictory as this religion is, 
nothing had been neceſſary but to em- 
„„ | brace 


they are not the inquietudes of an inno- 
cent tenderneſs that now draw tears from 
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it is love deſpiſed chat rends my foul. 


What power have thoſe fatal words over 
WY 


| learned from the Spaniards to know 
misfortunes : : but the laſt is the moſt ſen- 


ſible of all their ſtrokes, It is they that 


„„ NE © . = 1 — r 
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brace i it, in order to recover the good it 
had deprived me of, I could have ſubmit: 
ted my mind to its illuſions, without cor- 
rupting my heart by its principles. In 
the bitterneſs of my ſoul I demanded to 
be inſtructed in it. My tears were not 
regarded. I cannot be admitted into a 
ſociety ſo pure, without abandoning the 

motive which determines me to deſite it 
without renouncing my love; that 
is to ſay, without changing my exiſt 
ence. 

This extreme frearity;: 1 muſt confeſs 
ſtruck me with awe at the ſame time that 
my heart revolted againſt it: I cannot re. 
fuſe a fort of veneration to laws that kill | 
me: But is it in my power to adopt | 
them? And if I ſhould adopt them, what 
advantage would reſult from it? Asa loves 
me not: Oh! wretch that I am 

The cruel 4za has preſerved nothing 
of the candour of our manners, except 


that reſpect for truth of which he makes 
as 0 
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ſo cruel an uſage. Seduced by the charms 
of a young Spaniard, ready to be united 
vith her, he conſented to come into France 
caly to diſengage himſelf from the faith 
he had {worn to me, and to leave me with- 
out any doubt of his real ſentiments; only 
to reſtore to me a liberty which I deteſt, 
Cr, rather, to take away my life. 
Yes, it is in vain that he reſtores me to 5 
myſelf, my heart is with him, and will be 
Þ till death. 

My life belongs to him: let him take 
u from me but, let him love me.— 

You knew my misfortune : Why . 
did you only half inform me of it? Why 
ad you give me room for ſuſpicions only, 
wich made me unjuſt to you? Alas! 
why do 1 impute this to you as a crime ? 
| ſhould not have believed you: blind and 
prepoſſeſſed, I ſhould have fled to meet my 
tal deſtiny, have conveyed her victim to 
ny rival, and have now been O ye Gods, 
ive me from this horrible image 
D 2 Deter. 


1 

Dou, too generous friend! am ! 
worthy to be heard? Am I worthy of 
your pity ? Forget my injuſtice : lament 
a wretch whoſe eſteem for you is ſtill fu- | 
perior to her weakneſs for an ingrate, | 


AL 


ä L ET TER XXXVI. 


To the Chevalier Deterville or Malta 


B 


know you are ignorant of the ſtate 


fom which I am juſt drawn by the cruel 


cares of Celina. How could I write to 


jau? I thought no more. If any ſenti- 
ent had remained in me, doubtleſs it 
ould have been that of confidence in 
ou. But environed by the ſhadows of 


Kath, the blood frozen in my veins, I 
s a long time ignorant of my OWN ex- 
ence, I forgot even my misfortunes. 

Why, 


„ „% ˙ — «K 24 — — 


1 your complaining of me, Sir, I 
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Why, O ye Gods, in calling 1 me back to 
life, have you alſo recalled to me that fa 
tal remembrance ? 


He is gone I ſhall ſee him no more! Ml i 
He flies me ! He does not love me! He 
has told me ſo! Every thing with regard Wi ve 
to me is at an end. He takes another WM tri 
wife, and honour condemns him to aban- Wi ſho 

don me. It is well, cruel Aza ! Since the Wi ay 
fantaſtic humour of Europe has charms for fe. 
thee, why doſt thou not alſo imitate "1 tore 
art that accompanies it? [ 

Happy French women, you too are be | 
trayed; but you long enjoy that eto Lou 
which would now be my only good. ! the 
am killed by the mortal blow, while it. done 

only preparing for you. Fatal ſinceiiaſ ul 
of my nations doſt thou ceaſe then to T W 
— 


a virtue? Courage, firmneſs, are you 
then crimes when occaſion ſo requires? 

Thou haſt ſeen me at thy feet, ber 
barous Aza ! thou haſt ſeen thoſe fe 


47:95 g 
bathed with my tears- 
ed 
not chis reme mbrance N me of 
life? 

If my body had not ſunk under che 
weight of my grief, Aza ſhould not have 
tiumphed over my weakneſs he 
ſhould not have gone alone. 1 a 
have followed thee, ingrate, I would have 
ken thee, I would have died at leaſt be- 
fore thy eyes. 

Deterville, what fatal weakneſh has re- 
moved you to ſuch a diſtance from me? 
Jou would have ſuccoured me: what 
tte diſorder of my deſpair could not have 
done, your reaſon, capable to perſuade, 
Would have obtained: perhaps Aza might 
lill have been heie. But, Oh Gods! 
already arrived in Spain at the height 
ar his bliſs ! Uſeleſs regrets, fruit- 


leſs deſpair, boundleſs grief overwhelm 
Ine | 


and thou art 


Horrible icant } why docs 


Seek 


1:6 1 

Seek not, Sir, to ſurmount the obſta- | 

cles which retain you at Malta, in order 

0 return hither. What would you do 

here? Fly a wretch who is no longer ſen- 

ſible of your kindneſs, who is a torment 
do herſelf, and wiſhes only to die. = 


LET 
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LETTER XXXVIL 


FP courage again, too generous 
friend: I would not write to you 
ll my days were in ſafety, and till, leſs 
avitated myſelf, I could calm your in- 
quietudes, 1 live: fate will have it 10, 
and I ſubmit to the laws of deſtiny. 

The cares of your amiable des. re- 
ſtored my health, and ſome returns of 
teaſon have ſupported it. The certainty 
that my misfortune is without remedy, 
has done the reſt. I know that A is 
arrived in Spain, and that his crime is 
complete: my grief is not extinct, but 
the cauſe of it is no longer worthy of my 
21353 regret. 
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1 58 1 
regret. If any regret now remains in 
my heart, it is due only for the pains 


I have cauſed you—for my error—for the | 


wanderings of my reaſon. 
Alas! in proportion as this reaſon en- 


lightens me, I diſcover its impotence. | 
What power has it in a deſolate ſoul? 
The exceſs of grief throws us back to | 
the weakneſs of childhood. As in that 


firſt age, ſo in this, preſent objects only 
have power over us; the ſight ſeems to 
be the only ſenſe that has an intimate 
communication with the ſoul : of this ] 
have had woful experience. 
As I recovered from the long and 


ſenſeleſs lethargy, into which I was plung | 


ed by the departure of Aza, the firl 


deſire that nature inſpired me with, Was 


to retire into that ſolitude which I ove 
to your providential goodneſs, It was not 


without difficulty that I obtained leave ol 
Celina to be conducted thither. There I 


found * againſt deſpair, which neithsi 
the 


1931 


afford me. In your ſiſter's houſe, even her 
converſation could never prevail over the 


mind the perfidy of Aza. 


into my chamber, on the day of your 


which he ſat; the place in which he 


my letters; even the remembrance of his 


lerved the proportions of it; 
every day freſh wounds to my heart. 


areeable ideas I received at the firſt ſight 
of the place: 
mage of your frien\ſhip, and that of your 
able ſiſter, 


elf to my mind, it is under the ſame aſpect 


valting for his arrival, I give way to this 
uGon as long as it is agrceable to me : 


if 


the world, nor fr iendſhip itſelf, could evi. 


objects which inceſſantly renewed in my 

The door by which Celina brought him 
departure and his arrival; the ſeat on 
denounced my miſery, and reſtored me 


lhadow on the wainſcot, where I had ob- 
all gave 


Here I fee nothing but what recalls the 


I find nothing but the 


If the remembrance of Aza preſents it- 


Which ] then beheld him. I think myſelf ; 


e 

if it quits me, I have recourſe to books, 
and read greedily at the firſt. Inſenſibly 
new ideas veil over the horrid truth that 
_ environs me, and, at the end, give ſome | 
relaxation to my ſorrow. 
Shall I confeſs, that the ſweets of 
liberty ſometimes preſent themſelves to | 
my imagination, and that I liſten to them? 
Amuſed by agreeable objects, their pro- 
priety has charms which force me to relih 
them. I confide in my own taſte, and | 
rely but little on my reaſon, I give 
way to my weakneſſes, and combat thoſe 
of my heart only by indulging to thoſe of 
my mind. The maladies of the foul will 

not bear violent remedies. h 
Perhaps the faſtidious decency of yout 
nation does not permit to one of my age 
that independency and ſolitude in which! 
live: whenever Celina comes to ſee me, 
ſhe at leaſt endeavours to perſuade me 103 
but ſhe has not yet given me ſufficient rea- 
ſons to convince me that I am to blame. 


True decency is in my heart, It is not to 
5 tthe 
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EL 
the image of virtue that I pay homage, 
but to virtue itſelf, Yet I will always take 
her for the judge and guide of my actions. : 
To her will I conſecrate my lite, and to 
inendſhip my heart, Alas! when will it 


have the undivided and uninterrupted 501 5 
ſon and ſway ? - 
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LETTE R XXXVII. 


To the Chevalier Deterville, at Paris, 


II was almoſt at the fame time, Sir, thit 
1 I read the news of your departure from 
Malta, and that of your arrival at Paris 

Whatever the pleaſure will be that I ſhall 
taſte at ſeeing you again, it cannot over- 

come my concern, occaſioned by the but] 

you wrote to me at your arrival, = 
How, Deterville, after having taken 

upon you to diſſemble your ſentiments i 

all your letters, after having given m 
room to hope that I ſhould no longer 

have 


r AV OO ̃ TSS EDA mw > 0 


1. 6; T .- 
have a paſtion that afflicts me to combat, 
do you deliver yourſelf up more chan 
ever to its violence? . 

To what purpoſe do you affect a de- 
ference towards me, which you contradict 
it the ſame inſtant ? You aſk leave to ſee 
me, you aſſure me of a blind ſubmiffien 
o my will; and yet you endeavour t. 
convince me of ſentiments the moſt op 
polite to ſuch a ſubmiſſion, This gives | 
me diſpleaſure, and, 1 affure you, Bl 
hall never approve of fuch conduct. 
But ſince a falſe hope ſeduces you, ſince 
jou give a wrong turn to my confidence, 
and the ſtate of my ſoul, it is proper 1 
rould tell you what are my reſolutions, 
nich are not to be ſhaken, like yours. 
You flatter yourſelf | in vain that you 
ſhall cauſe my heart to put on new chains, 
The treachery of another does not diſen- 
bige me from my oaths. Would to hea- 
en it could make me forget the ingrate: 
but, if I could forget him, yet, true to 
myſelf. 
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myſelf, I would not be perjured. The 
cruel Aza abandons that which once was 


the leſs ſacred: I may be healed of ny 
paſſion, but never can have any except 


ſhip inſpires are yours, and I ſhall be 
faithful to them, You ſhall enjoy ny 
confidence and ſincerity in the ſame de 
_.gree, and both ſhall be without bounds. 
All the lively and delicate ſentiments, 


ſhall turn to the advantage of friendihip. 


I will let you fee, with equal opennels « 
ſoul, my regret that I was not born i 


can give rapidity to time: there ate 


$$] 


dear to him: his rights over me are nit 


for him. All the ſentiments that friend- 


which love has diſcovered in my hear, 


France, and my invincible inclination to- 
wards Axa; how grateful it would haue 
been to me that I had owed to you tis 
advantage of thinking, and my eternl 
acknowledgment to him who procuit 
me that bleſſing. We will read in ci 
others ſouls: confidence, as well as lo 


tho 


[Ss] 
thouſand ways to make friendſhip in- 
truſting, and baniſh from it all fatiety. 
You "hall teach me ſome knowledge 
of your arts and ſciences, and, in ſo do- 
ng, taſte the pleaſure of ſuperiority : 1 
will make repriſal on you, by diſcover- 
ng virtues in your heart which you did not 
know to be there. You ſhall adorn my 
mind with what may render it amuſing, 
ad enjoy the fruit of your own work: I 
will endeavour to make the native charms : 
of ſimple friendſhip agreeable to you. 
nd ſhall find myſelf happy in ſucceed- 
tg, 

Celina, by dividing her love betwixt 
uo, ſhall throw that gaiety into our con- 
rerſations which they might otherwiſe 


71 What more ſhall we have to de- . 
Ire ? | | 


Your fears that ſolitude may be hurt- 
ful to my health are groundleſs. Be- 
lere me, Deterville, ſolitude is never 
Ungerous but through idleneſs. But 

I, con- 


( 66 3 
I, continually employed, can {ir:i:2 out 
to myſelf new pleafures from evers thing 
that inaction would elſe render in/ipid, 


Without ſearching deep into the ſe- 


crets of nature, is not the {imple ext 


mination of its wonders ſufficient to va. 


ry and renew inceſſantly occupations that 
are always agreeable ? . Does life itſelf 
ſuffice to acquire a ſlight, but interel: 


ing knowledge of the univerſe, of what] 
ſurrounds me, and of my own exit. 


ence? 

The pleaſure of being ; 
ten, unknown pleaſure to ſo many mor- 
tals; this thought fo ſweet, this happr 


neſs ſo pure, Tam, I live, I exiſt; is a. 


lone enough to convey bliſs, if we rt: 
member it, if we enjoy it, if we Knol 
the value of it. | 


Come, Deterville, come, pd learn of 


me to huſband the reſcurces of our ſoul: 
and the benefits of nature. Renounce 
thoſe tumultuous ſentiments, the impel. 


ceptibic 


9a forggt 


1 
and 
ple: 
Yo 
ſhit 
to 


E 


eptible deſtroyers of our being. Come, 


and learn to know innocent and durable 
pleaſures : come, and enjoy them with me. 
Tou ſhall find in my heart, in my friend- 
ſhip, in my ſentiments, all that is wanting 


to indemnify you for the loſs of love, 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


Deterville's Anſwer to Zilia. 


H Zilia! on what conditions am | 
E permitted to ſee you again? Have 
you thought well on that which you f-. 
quire of me? 1 was able, it is true, t0 
keep ſilence in your preſence ; but that 
ſituation was at the ſame time the joy and 
the misfortune of my life. I could take 
pains for Aga's return; I paid a delt 
rence to your paſſion for him, cruel as 
was to me. Even when 1 ſuſpected hi 
change, without giving myſelf up to thi 
flattering hopes which I might fro 
NN thence 


[ 690 ] 
hence have conceived, I wrought fo far 
pon my mind as to be afflicted, becauſe it 
rould make you unhappy. But Axa 
ame, and had a freſh view of your 
harms, He found you faithful, tender, 
holly occupied with his idea, and your 
fire to crown his flame. How trium- 
ant was it for him to ſee thoſe fortu- 
ite knots, the precious monuments of 
dur tenderneſs! What other heart but 
ſs would not have reſumed his antient 
lains? Or rather, what other heart but 
s had been capable ever to break : 
em? 

Not being able to foreſee his igri» 


. I formed a deſign of leaving you 
ever, and flying from my country and 
family: I could not, however, refuſe 
jelf the doleful conſdlation of impart- 
to you this reſolution. Celina, ſenſi - 
touch d with my unhappy lot, took 

ITS upon 


de, nothing remained for me but to 


„ 
upon her to deliver to you my letter 
The time ſhe choſe for this, Zilia, a3 
yourſelf have wrote me word, was the in- 
ö ſtant 1 in which the faithleſs Aza appeared 
in your fight. Doubtleſs the tender com- 
paſſion of Celina for an unfortunate bro- 
ther, made her taſte a ſecret pleaſure in 
embittering the moments which were t0 
have been ſo very ſweet : ſhe was not de. 
ceived you were ſenſible to my deſpair, 
and even deigned to ſignify as much to 
me by ſoothing expreſſions, proper to ia 
tisfy a heart which had no higher ambi. 
tion than to engage your pity. 

1 was ſoon informed of Aza's crime, 
and then, I confeſs it, my heart firſt gar 
way to hope. The illuſion prevailed o 
me ſo far, that I even flaettered myſe 
with the glory of giving you comfon 
That was the firſt moment of my lift 
wherein I preſaged to myſelf a happy fu 
turity. To theſe ſentiments, at once | 


ſoft 
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oft and ſo new to me, ſucceeded the 
moſt afflicting circumſtance. Your life 
as in danger, and my foul was torn in 
pieces by the fear of loſing you. I la- 
ured ardently to ſurmount the obſtacles 
hich oppoſed my - return, At laſt I 
wercame them; and flew towards you. 
y reſpect impos'd on me the neceſſity 
waiting for your orders to appear in 


ch expreſſions as are natural to a heart 


to ren > a hy 

. i the condition of mine. But, is it poſ- 
eee 1 eit un 

abi. to expreſs what I felt upon reading 


ur anſwer ? No, it is not poſlible. How 
any different notions agitated my ſoul ! 
W many ſenſeleſs projects! That of re- 
wing from you, Zilia, 1 had the cou- 
ge to form; but, too feeble to put it in 
ution, I gave way to my deſtiny by 
Manning near you. My reſpect, my 
| miration, and my ſervices, ſhall be all 
it 1 will permit the ardour of my love 
to 


dur preſence. I petitioned for leave in 


Mr 
to expreſs; Shall I be forbidden, divine 
Zilia, to hope in ſilence, that you will one 
day be touched with a paſſion, which ſhall 
always be as great in reſpect as in viy- 
r s 1 TY 


LE 


Mall 
Va- 


LETTER XI. 


Zilia zo Celina. 


TY dear Celina, how unhappy am I ? 
& You leave me, alas! to myſelf, and 
| have not a more cruel enemy. Inceſ- 
jantly haunted by the moſt grievous re- 
iections, upon misfortunes that I could 
ot foreſee, and deſtitute of experience, I 
in by no means enjoy the repoſe which 
us charming ſolitude ſeems to offer me. 
t ſerves only to bring back the remem- 
ance of the cruel Ara, with all his 
hams. In vain I call reaſon to my ſuc- 
dur; in vain think of my inſulted love, 
Vol. II. e rewarded 
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rewarded with ingratitude. J ſee plain. 


delicate ſentiments ſhould be reſerved tor | 


_ of which I had not the leaſt idea? 4 


With all poſſible advantages: birth, merit, 
a charming figure, and the warmet: love, 
authorized by duty: what more was want- 
ing to engage a young heart, naturally 
ſenſible and tender? This heart was 


was pleaſing, and I defired new 
charms, only that I might be more wor- 


till the fatal revolution which ſeparated us 


„ 
ly, that it is from time only T muſt ex. 
pect the calm I defire, Why was it not 


the pleaſure of love that ſuch tender and 


Deterville, who would have better known 
their value? But could | foreſee events, 


the firſt time preſented himſelf to my cves 


accordingly given up without reſerve; 
] breathed only for him; my beauty 


thy of him, and, if poſſible, render him 
more amorous. Our felicity was perfed, 


one from the other. 
Long 


T at 1 

Long abſence, dependence on others, 
nd the loſs of his riches, have doubtleſs 
termined him to forget me, in order to 
mjoy the real advantages that are offered 
im, and which he cannot now hope to 
brain by an union with me. Belides, 
ow ſhould he continue faithful ro me, 
hen he has not been ſo even to his reli- 
on? One error naturally draws on ano- 
q 1 5 
But! perceive, with regret, that J en- 
main you only on the ſubject of this un- 
nteful man. How weak am 1; my dear 
ling! What need have I of your coun- 
6 to fortify my reaſon againſt an invo- 
Mary love !—It ſhall be ſo.—I will make 
efforts to ſurmount it, 

Is Deterville at Paris? Has he accept- 
the tender friendſhip which I offered 
n? You two are all that remains dear 
Come, and ſweeten my foli- 
3 Walking, reading, and reflection 
l divide our time ; pos | begin to 
E 2 So think 


| 
| 
[ 


think I ought to ſtudy your religion 
Axa, whoſe knowledge is ſublime, who| 


than I, has acknowledged detects in vurs 


When I lefr Peru, I was perſuaded thi 


deration and generoſity, may make 10 


which I aiready have to him; on this c 
dition only, chat he ſhall employ nothil 


FF 
as a ſon of the celeſtial luminary, ouch 
to have a more lively and penetrating ui 


which I cannot yet lee, I may decein 
myſelf in my opinion of its perfecti 


was the only country favoured by d 


ſun; that our horizon alone was en ging C 
ed by it, and that all other people ve mie 
involved in darkneſs. I ſoon diſcoveriiſſcour 


my error in this reſpect. It ſeems pi 
bable therefore, that the inſtructions wiid 
may be given me by Deterville, whoſe 
racter is formed of rectitude, candour, m 


farther impreſſion upon me. 
IL will add th's oblication to all tho 


bur reaſon and iolid proofs to perſuade ! 


1 am willing o be inſtructed, but not C9 
{train 


+33.) 


trained. This ferious ſtudy ſhall be 1n- 


termixed with innocent amuſements, Which 
you, Celina, ſhall partake with us. But 
be ſure to make Deterville ſenſible, that he 
xl crown my gratitude, if he baniſhes 
bve entirely from our converiation. Such 
n union will be charming, if I hear not 


tige word of this enemy of iy repoſe. E- 

tag been de ce ſhall reign Wer 

e, and what would he defire more f 

me Come both of you, and breathe this. 

wen miable liberty, which is taſted in the _ 
verWcountry with perſons that are dear to us. f 
pr lou will ſupport my weakneſs with good- h 
wud gels; you will fortify my reaſon, and time _ i 
ec bal do the elt og i 
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LETTER XL. 


Celina's Anſwer to Zilia, 

I Should not have left you to yourſelf, 
* my dear Zilia, if I had not imagined! 
you. more confirmed with regard to a mii. 
fortune without remedy; I ſhould even! 
have thought it an inſult to you, to believe 
that the inconſtant Aza ſtill occupies your! 
heart alone. In truth he does not deſerve! 
it. Could he be acquainted with your! 
worth, and yet ſhake off his chains? 
It is plain, that love ſtill pleads warm. 
ly for him in your heart: But does that 
juſtify him? You are ingenious in ſearch.- 


ing 


ſelt, 


ned 
mit- 
ven 
lere 
„out | 
erve 
Four 


Arm- 


that 
rch⸗ 


ng 


ng out whatever may make him appear 


kis culpable; that is an effect of the 


goodneſs of your heart, and the tender- 


neſs you ſtill bear to that ungrateful man. 


But, my dear Zilia, do not deceive your- 
ſelk: He never, in his love to you, felt any 


of thoſe little tribulations, which warm and 
heighten that paſſion ; jealouſy, caprice, 
coldneſs, never entered into your engage- 
ments. Sure of your heart, he found no- 


thing but tenderneſs, and equality of hu- 


mour; a paſſion, perhaps too warm on 
your ſide, and in which there was at leaſt 
no trial, Hence aroſe your misfortune ; 


he ceaſed to love you, becauſe he had 


been too happy. It is not ealy to de- 
ade, my dear Zilia, which it was that pre- 
valled with him; whether religion, or the 


beauty of the fair Spaniard. If it was the 
rſt motive only, he is excuſable; but the 


two objects united together, make me ve- 
ry much ſuſpect him. You are to blame, 
n 
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my dear friend, to think ſo inceffantly of | 


this perfidiovs man: It is entertaining an WI | 
idea fatal to your repoſe. Let us not talk WI t 
any more, I beſeech you, of one ſo faith- ( 
leſs ; let us forget, if it be poſſible, his ! 
very name. I will come and ſee you; 1 Ml © 
will do my utmoſt to direct you. How Wl 
paſſionately do I wiſh myſelf able to con- 
tribute to the return of your tranquillity, [ 
and the aſſurance of your felicity! | © 
I reproach myſelf much for having lf | FF 
you alone, abandoned to your reflections; f 
but I thought your heart cured. I doubt j 
not but agreeable company will ſweeten WI il 
pour ſolitude, and I will bring with me 
two of my friends, with whom I am fur: p 
you will be ſatisfied, _ = 
My brother is returned, and I have . 
 ſhewn him your letter. He is grieved to WM » 
the heart to ſee you ſtill fo full of the 14. Ml 
jured za. You owe to his delicacy, and Wd 
that conduct, of which he alone is capa- d 


ble, 
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ble, the violence he puts on bimſelf in 


keeping at a diſtance from you. Bur, en- 
tirely taken up with a paſſion equally ten- 
der and reſpectful, he does not find him- 
ſelf capable to ſuppreſs all the reſtimonies 
of it, He is afraid of offending you, be- 
cauſe he is afraid that, in ſpite of himſelf, 


ſome expreſſions may eſcape him in your 
preſence, which you have forbid with the 


utmoſt rigour. He laments without ceaſ- 
ing, that ſentiments ſo conſtant, ſo tender, 


% delicate, to which he thinks he has a 


juſt title, ſhould be the recompence of one 
that is perjured. 


You offer kim your friendſhip, and 


preſs him to come and ſee you: Is not 


this a real cruelty ? What! ſhall he every 


moment behold an enchanting object, for 
whom alone he ſighs, who, by her beau- 
ty, her ſweetneſs, and a thouſand other 
charms, muſt enſlave him more and more 


daily; and yet will you have the leverity | 


4 
| 


1 8 
to forbid him to ſpeak of that paſſion 


which intereſts him more than any thing | 


| beſides ? 

He - accepts, however, with grateful 
acknowledgments, the tender friendſhip 
which you offer him, ſince more he can. 
not obtain. He is extremely ſenſible, 
that this friendſhip would have a thou— 
ſand charms for a leſs amorous heart: 
but for himſelf, his paſſion is too ſtrong 
to be confined to that ſimple ſentiment. 
Being unable to recal his own reaſon, I 


ſee how difficult it will be for him to f.. 


tisfy yours. Is it not, my dear Zilia, al 
moſt the want of reaſon, {till obſtinately 
to love a perion, who neither can, nor 
ought to make a ſuitable return for the 
lame? 

If you deſire to be enlightened with 
regard to your religion, be not afraid that 
Delerville will inſtruct you with tyranny : 
He will give you ſuch helps and fuch 


COun- 
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counſels, as ſhall be in your choice either 
to follow or reject. You know his inte- 


rr 


grity a and moderation: 1 am ſure he will 


act under their direction, though at the 

ſame time it will give him the pureſt wy 
It he can ſucceed. But, my dear Zi „ 
in order to this great work, it 18 neceſſa y 


to be Civeſted | of all preju udice. 


We promiſe ourſelves much enjoyment 
of your converſation, and will endeavour 
to make ours as agreeable. as We are Ca- 


pable, This will be eaſy for us to do, 


as our hearts are free f from love, and fill Fg 


only with tranquil friendſhip. Detervil' 


himſelf, whom we have e at laſt engaged 


to be of the party, has promiſed me in- 


crelv, that he will not appear amorous, 


but obſerve all the rules of diſcretion you 


preſcribe to him; but he beſceches you, 
Deak to him of the 


in return, never to f. 
faithleſs and happy za. He has a right, 


4 


methinks, 


. ers = — ada oh I Y 


„„ 7 
methinks, to require this complaiſance of 
you. I know not whether it will be very | 
G61:21cvlt to you; but it is neceſſary there 
ſhould be an uniſon betwixt your two 
hearts, in order to form a perfect concert | 
amongſt us, D 


"ELLE 


LETTER XIII. 


Deterville 29 Celina. 


x T my return from Malta. to Paris, 
my dear ſiſter, 1 received with a 


tranſport of joy, mixed with fear, the 
fair Zilia's letter, which was delivered to 
me by your order. In fact, this letter 


confirms, at the very beginning of it, 
her deſign to forget Axa: But, 0 pain- 
ful and cruel tidings it proclaims to me 


afreſh her reſolution never to replace him 


by another. She even forbids me to 
have the leaſt idea of that nature. What 


a mortal blo! , my dear Celina, was this! 


Have 


1 2 1 


Have you a thorough ſenſe of it? 


Whilſt Zilia could depend on the fidel:- 
ty of one ſo beloved, I had no room 


either to hope or to complain : I could 
not be ignorant, being myſelf a melan- 


choly proof of it, that a heart truly ſmit- | 
ten cannot entertain more than one love, 


"That of Zilia belonged of right to th 


faithful Aza: but when this ſame A 


became faithleſs and perjured, had not 
my hopes a right to revive? Yet in that 
very inſtant how cruelly were they de— 


ceived! Dear ſiſter, how hard is my 
fare! What is the compoſition of ticie 


Peruvian fouls? How! Is not Zia ſuſ- 
ceptible of that lively pleaſure, which i! 
women, may I not ſay, which all heats 


enjoy in vengeance? Why does ſhe net 
efface from her heart the very image ek 
this ingrate, if it were for no other rea- 
ſon than to ſhew her horror of ingratitucc 
Happy, if amidſt the diverſity of her fen. 
timents, a ſpark of love for me coul 
enten 


tw Tl 


enter. I am ſenſible that my delicacy 
would ſuffer by thoſe means; but no mat- 
ter, if ſhe does but love me. I ſhall 
owe my happineſs to ſpite ; but perhaps 


cannot help for a, moment enjoying the 
idea. 

It is true, that FER beauty, whom I 
ſhip, and expreſſes it even with paſlion : 


ſhe particulariſes all the charms of it 


a friendſhip, I ſhould have been enchant- 


forget- 


| may owe it to gratitude likewiſe, Shall 
| not be a thouſand times happy? I 


adore, offers me the moſt conſtant friend- 


with ſo much grace and delicacy, that if 
any other than Zilia had offered me ſuch 


ed with it. But can the moſt tender 
friendſhip on her part repay the moſt paſ- 
fonate love on mine? Feeble image of 
a paſſion, how will it anſwer to the vi- 
vacity of that which I feel! How great 
vill be my misfortune, if, while Zilia 
renders for the moſt tender love the ſimple 
ſentiment of tranquil fricndſblp, her heart, 


1 
| 
| 
[ 
| 
f 
! 
| 
iq 
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forgetting at laſt the faithleſs Aza, ſhould 


melt in favour of ſome other than me! 
I ſhudder with dread and horror at the 
thought. Alas! ſuch a new engagement 


would torment me for ever. To be al. 


ways near the object, in which alone my | 
felicity conſiſts, and always far from fe. 
licity itſelf, is a ſituation, that inſtead of 4 


curing the evils I ſuffer, would ſerve only 


to augment them. 


Pity me, my dear Celina, deplore in- 


To cerely thy brother's condition, if 45. | 


haſt any idea of what love is withol 


hope. 


LET} 


of 0 
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LETTER Xt 


Celina zo Deterville. 


heart, : which finds no relief either in 


Itſelf or elſewhere. Such is your ſitua- 


tion, my dear Deterville; you love Zilia, 
the moſt amiable, the moſt virtuous vir- 


ein that ever was, and you love her al- 


moſt without meaſure. The purity of 


her ſoul, the natural delicacy of her con- 


verſation, her beauty for ever new to your 
tyes, her candour, even her very tender- 


nels for Axa, contrary as it is to your 
hopes, all contribute to nouriſh in you 


a paſſion, 


Do indeed commiſerate a diſtracted 
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a paſſion, which taſte and eſteem aug. 


ment daily; a paſſion ſo much the more | 


lively, as it is the firſt you have ever cx- 


perienced. I would endeavour to cure 
you of it, if it were of ſuch a nature as | 
you could ever repent it; but I am not | 


ignorant, that being maſter of this falt 


Indian, by the laws of war, you have re. 
ſpected her beauty, her ſentiments, and 
her misfortunes : I know it was not your | 
fault, that the only good, which could | 
render her happy, was not reſtored to her, | 
and that even at the expence of your | 
wealth. I admired you as a prodigy, | 
when I ſaw you call out of the heart of 
Spain the happy Axa, in order to return 
to him, with his other treaſures, the only | 
jewel which you could not be happy with 
out. This was the very height of ge. 


neroſity. 


In the mean time, by an unexampled 
turn of fortune, when the infidelity of | 


Axa rendered your benefits uſeleſs, and 
| 1%] 
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you had more right than ever to hope, 
the unforeſeen conſtancy of Zilia for an 
ungrateful man, adds the laſt and ſevereſt 


E 


ſtroke to your misfortunes. 
But, my dear brother, while 1 . 
your grief, and lament the fatality of your 


ſtars, ſuffer me to inform you, that you 
make your caſe worle than it really is, 
The anxiety of your heart, doubtleſs, 


prevents your ſeeing the leaſt glimpſe of 


hope: but perhaps the indifference, in 
which you formerly lived, keeps you ig- 
norant of the reſources which are ſtill left 
you by fortune. As a woman, I ſhould 


be tempted ſtill to leave you partly in 1g- 
norance but as a ſiſter, I cannot take 


ſuch an unkind reſolution, Hear me 
then, my dear Deterville, Aza was na- 


turally the only object that Zilia could 
be attached to. A prince, tender, young 
and charming, and Zilia in all the force 
and ſweetneſs of her firſt fires, united by 
taſte and by . and by the virtue 
which 


| 

| 
4 : 
. 
{3 


x 8] 
enobled both. A hideous miſhap, a cruel 


revolution ſeparates them, and enliven' 
the image of that felicity of which they 
ſee themſelves fatally deprived. Repre- 
ſent to yourſelf how much force even 
deſpair muſt add to a paſſion before {6 
warm and-ſo legitimate. It was a heart | 


new in love, full of fire, given up for 


the firſt time, and which did not know * 
a more ſenſible pleaſure, than that of ad- 
hering to the object it had choſen; in 


ſhort, it was a heart, amorous to excels, 


inflamed by difficulty, and which, at the | 
very brink of felicity, ſaw itſelf in that 
inſtant ſnatched from the expected enjoy- | 
ment. My dear brother, put your{li 


for a moment in the place of Zilia: Is i 


poſſible that any other lover could make | 
her ſo ſoon forget a bridegroom that v3 | 
ſo dear to her, and reſtore her tranquill!- 
ty? Reflect on the nobleneſs of her ſoul, 
and you will conceive that a heart ſo ge- 


nerous, may be capable of carrying her 
attachment | 


— — kk... 
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attachment beyond the eons of ordi- 


nary ſenſibility, and of continuing to love 


an object which it is {ure never to poſieſs. 


This is ſuch a muſical ſtring, as ſounds 
a long time after it has been once briſkly 
touched, 


But do you not ſee, my dear Deterville, 
that this ſentiment | is too contrary to na- 


ture to be durable? Do you doubt whe- 
ther Zilia, when ſhe comes to reflect 
more quietly, will perceive the injuſtice 


of Aua, the weight of his indifference, 6 


and the inutility of loving without return? 
Maintained hitherto in her tenderneſs, by 


a kind of ſorcery, the illuſion ſhe puts 


on herſelf will ſoon diſſipate, the image of 
Aza will in a ſhort time become burthen- 


ſome, and then her heart, void of inte- 


reſt and employment, will with difficul- 
ty ſupport itſelf in ſuch a ſtate of inaction. 


A tireſome ſtate of languor is an inſup- 


portable burthen for an active ſoul. Zilia 
will wiſh for ſome pretence to get rid of 
A, 


180 
it, and what pretence will be more han- 
py for you both, than that of gratitude? 
tia profeſſes her acknowledgments to 
you, and is fully ſenſible how much he 
owes to your generous proceedings. 
I come now to the friendſhip which 
ſhe offers you. By your refuſing this | 
friendſhip, it ſhould ſeem to be offenſive, 
or at leaſt unpleaſant to you. You look | 
upon it as a ſentiment too weak to anſwer 
to the vivacity of your love, It ſeems 
like a payment in counterfeit coin; and 
you reject it becauſe it is not abſolute end 
complete love: Bur, pray dear brother, 
is it the name only that you would ob- 
tain? For my part, I cannot help think- 
ing ſo: for the friendſhip of Zilia ougit 
to inſpire you with leſs repugnance, Let 
me tell you, even this ought to charm 
you. Why do you oblige me here to dil- 
cloſe the great ſecrets of the fair ſex? 
Know, that this ſentiment of friendſhip, 
ſo ſweet among men, ſo rare among wo- 
| men, 
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nen, is always the moſt lively betwixt 
perſons of different ſexes. Men love one 
mother wich cordiality, women love each 
aher with diffidence; but two perſons of 
the two ſexes add to the taſte of friend- 
ſhip, a ſpark of that fire which nature 
ever fails to inſpire. A ſprout of pal- 
lon will attend the very birth of this 
friendſhip, ſo pure in appearance; as ſuch 
br: of friends are fully enough ſenſible. 
Let them both keep mutually upon their 
guard, it matters not: All their precau- 
ions will make no change in the imper- 
ceptible progreſs of nature, and they will 
bon be ſurprized, that they are fallen 
n love with each other without per: cely= 
no it, 

The friendſhip offered you then, my 
dear Deterville, is, in my opinion, the 
irſt act of that intereſting play, of which 
jou ſo much deſire to ſee the unravelling ; _ 
tis the firſt diſcovery of the heart, and 
ſince 
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8 ſince tha at is favourable to you, have you | 


any room to complain ? 


It is true, that the name of fris 1 | 
ſpreads a veil, which hides a part from 
your fight: but it is a veil wrought by 
the hands of love, made only to deceive] 
jealous eyes, but which hides nothing | 
from eyes that can penetrate, nor long 
| conceals the truth from him who is the! 
object of it. Do you not now confeß, 
my dear brother, that I had room to be 
ſurprized, when I heard you complain 
ſo bitterly of the only part that Zila 
ought to have taken? Reflect upon it 
well, and you will be of my {entiment.| 
Can there be a more happy method, à 
method better adapted to the delicacy of 


you both? 


Would you not always 2 = bet- 


ter opinion of a lady, who chuſes to be 


the more reſerved, to make your happi- 
neſs the more complete? Who, by giving 
your paſſion a reaſonable character, in- 


tends 


tends to refine and increaſe your plea- 
ſure? © 


1. 10 ] 


Indeed, my brother, Re obliged to 
Zilia, who in the way of friendſhip is 
preparing for you pleaſures more extatic 
than you propoſed for yourſelf: She nei- 
ther dared, nor ought to make you a re- 
turn of paſſion in the manner that you 
deſired. You muſt conſult the fair ſex 
for ſentiments of this nature; and be not 


aſhamed that the women are here before- 


of love, of which I am ſpeaking; theſe 
two characters, as much as they reſemble 
one another, ought to be diſtinguiſhed, 
All the women of wit love with art, 
but not all with artifice, As to 


1 Pour 


hand with you; ſince without them, the 
men would perhaps be ignorant in the 5 
fineſſes of the art of love. Women are 
allowed, as a natural conſequence of the 
temper of their hearts, to have more ſup- 
pleneſs of genius than men. I do not 
ſuppoſe any artifice to enter into this art 


— 
— 


— 3 


> : = _ — - — * +. * — 
2 ts — 1 ET OR 2 m * 22 1 > — 
— — hs A * ͤ at 1 *% AY; / 8 1 wn Lo I 73” 
ah 2 * FI — Y I" 1 2 "4 - 4 , a 8 A - 4 r SL » 
. — — 2 — 4 7 F os $a dr — e hy '< * — — . Bn 2 — — — — 2 3 — med SED 8 
— 5 2 n R "= _ , w—_. py 4 VG — - - - —S 
D_—— — — — ——— — _ 2 : 5 — — — I ou” 2 r e — 7 
” "nk * * 2 — — OY — A - be. WW. — re 
_ CE. 9 b . "3" 
— — — — 


— 
r 


— 


— — 2 — — 


1 104 

your dear Zilia, her heart is honeſt, 
noble, and elevated; but ſhe is ingenu— 
ous | in the moſt fine and ſubtle manner of 
any woman I know. That heart of her's, 
which is at preſent wholly taken up with | 
the moſt tender and virtuous paſſion, but 
a paſſion cruelly deceived, you will at laſt 
find to be reſerved for you. Allow only 
a reaſonable term to Zilia for grief, and, 
without complaining, leave time to de- 
ſtroy in her that idea of glory which flat- 
ters her hitherto. 
That ſingular honour of remaining 
faithful to her firſt ties, even when they: 
are broken without poſſibility of a re- 
union, is a ſentiment which certainly ſhe 
has not learned among us: ſhe will there- 
fore at laſt give way to our example. 
Being then free, fearing liberty thro' 2 
habitude of not enjoying it, and ſenſible 
at the ſame time of your generous cares; 
the friendſhip, which ſhe now regards only 


a ſweet ſympathy, will want but one 
advance 
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advance farther to become love; and that il 
miracle will be accompliſhed without her a l 
perceiving it. 
My dear Deterville, what . charming : 
proſpect lies here before you! I think vou 1 
muſt ſee enough of it to engage you, _ i 
without the leaſt difficulty, to accept the 
party which Zilia propoſes to you with ſo 
good a grace. From your ſolicitudes, i 
ed in appearance, and more ſtill 
from the nature of a female heart, expect 
he felicity of which you began to deipair, 
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LETTER: XV: 


Zilia to Deterville. 


A FTER the loſs of Aza, I could never 

> have thought, Sir, that new trou- 

bles would have reached my heart. But 
now, by fatal experience, I perceive tie 
contrary, from a diſcovery I made acct 
dentally, and which plunges me again into 
the moſt cruel perplexity, Your ſilter 
came to ſee me yeſterday. After her de. 
parture I found a paper in my chamber. 
I opened it; but how great was my fur- 
prize to know her hand, in a letter ad- 
5 END dreſſed 


Ver 


d- 


Zut | 
the | 
cci- 
into 


lter 


de- 
ber. 
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dreſſed to you, in which, after blaming 


you for not accepting my offers, ſhe un- 
dertakes to perſuade you by motives very 
different from mine! Who could have 


thought that the ever-tender, the ever- 


generous Celina, my only conſolation in 
the bitterneſs of my ſoul, would have 


proved perfidious ? After I have given 
myſelf up entirely to the ſweetneſs of her 
friendſhip, and had not the leaſt reſerve 


in my ſincere love to her, I learn that ſhe 


does not love me without diſtruſt, If 


your ſiſter, at the beginning of this fatal 


letter, loads me with praiſes, © doubtle!s 
they do not fow ſo much from ker own 


ſentiments, as from her fear of diſpleaſing 


you : For on what does ſhe pretend to 


found your hope, if not upon the want 


of ſolidity in theſe virtues which ſhe at- 
tributes to me? In revealing to you the 


ſecrets of her ſex, her art, or rather arti- 


lice, does not turn to the advantage of her 
heart, 
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heart. Miſtaken notion! does ſhe think; 
the virgins devoted to the Sun, and edu- 
cated in his temple, are to be judged of | 
by the general diſtinction ſhe gives of the | 
character of women ? Is there but one 
model, one rule to form a judgment by? 
The creator, who diverfifies his works in 
_ a thouſand manners, who imparts to every | 
country ſome particular property, who | 
gives to us all phyſiognomies fo various | 
and different, has he decreed that the cha- 
raters of the mind ſhould be every where | 
alike, and that all reaſonable beings ſhould | 
think in the ſame manner? For my part, | 
1 cannot eaſily be perfuaded of this. Be- | 
ſides, what reaſon has ſhe to give to the | 
men ſuch happy prerogatives ? Does ſhe | 
believe they have a more ample portion | 
of the breath of the divinity ? We have, 
in Peru, ſuch an opinion of the divine | 
Amutas, whoſe ſublime knowledge and 


habitudes, conſecrated to virtue, elevate 
them 


ne | 


nd | 
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them above ordinary men; but for other 
men, if they have paſſions which are com- 
mon to them, we acknowledge in them 


virtues alſo which conduct and rectify 


thoſe paſſions ; and we judge of them 

from their actions, and not from any pre- 
ſuppoſed weakneſſes. . 3 
How could ſhe undertake to perſuade 


you, that there was ſo little firmneſs in my 


ſentiments? Certainly ſhe has not learned 


this from what is paſſed. My heart, formed 
to frankneſs from my infancy, never ſtrove 


to perſuade the unfaithful Aza of the ſin- 
cerity of my fires, any other way than by 


the vivacity with which they were ex- 
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Iam ignorant, and would ever be ig 


norant of that art, which degradles wo- 
men much more than it ſets off their 


charms: It only proves their weaknels, 


their vanity, and their diffidence of the 
object they would enſlave. Nature knows 


not 


[ vio ** 


not this art, nor ever ſtrives to adorn the 


| graces, and add charms to virtue. 


Vainly doth Celina pretend to diſtin- 
guiſh art from artifice : I am not impoſed 


upon by that idea, Does ſhe ſeek for | 
diſguiſe when it is her intereſt to hide no- 


thing ? Could one Gare to confeſs, with- 


out a bluſh, that one had taken great pains | 


to lead another into error? 
I hope all from the generoſity of. your 
heart. Worthy as you are to have been 
born among us, I am ſure no injurious 
ſuſpicion has yet entered your ſoul ; and [ 
ſhould be very ſorry to have you ſce this 
wicked letter, leſt it ſnould induce you to 
ſuſpect. But ſhould I, Deterville, be wor- 
thy your goodneſs, if the too credulous 
Celina thought juſtly ? 
As you are too virtuous to think I ain 
at glory in performing my duty, do not 


expect that either time, or the weaknels of 


my ſex will make any change in me: 
United 


ed 


Fn 1 
United with Aza, in ties which death only 
ſhould have diſſolved, no object can diſ- 
engage me from him. Yet come, Sir, 
enjoy the tranquil fruits which gratitude 
offers you; come, and at once enlighten 
and adorn my underſtanding. 


| Diſcngaged from tumultuous paſſions, 


you will find that friendſhip alone is wor- 
thy to fill our hearts, and alone able to 
make our deſtiny perfectly happy. 


8 LET: 


„ 


Deterville 20 Zilla. 


IJ Was ſet out, adorable Zilia, in the | 
firm reſolution to forget you, as the | 
only relief to my pains 1 could think of. | 
A long abſence, I preſumed, might work | 
this miracle. But alas! the anger inſpir- | 
ed by a tender ſentiment is ſoon ſtifled by 
its own principle. I am here returned, 
more amorous and as ill treated as ever, 
in ſpite of the glimmerings of hope which | 
the infidelity of Aza had kindled in my 
mind. My ſituation gives me more right | 
than ever to complain: but how cruel | 
| ſoever 
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hever your manner of thinking be to me, 
t ſtill deprives me of liberty. You bind 
me to you in fo engaging a manner, by 
the tender friendſhip you | offer me, that 
though the bounds you preſcribe to it ap- 
fear to me a ſpecies of ingratitude, I 
perceive that my complaints, ſhould I 
now. make them, would become un- 
"= 

While I ſubmit to the rigour of your 
ws, my heart dares ſtill to preſerve the 
hope of molifying that rigour. Pardon 
my diſorder and my ſincerity: I expreis 
lie ſimple notions of my heart; I am 
pleaſed with theſe illuſions, and forry when 
my reaſon returns to convince me of my 
altneſs : then I bluſh for a moment; but 
bon the ideas of a happy futurity triumph. 
such is my weakneſs! a mortifying re- 
lection for me, but a reflection that raiſes 
9 much the more the glory of the daugh- 
ter of the ſun, 
In 


Si: © 


ER 2 

In your preſence, fair Zilia, one off 
your looks will recal the reſpect that ig 
due to you: My ardour to pleaſe you will 
raiſe me above ſenſe, and you ſhall be thel 
rule of my manners. Bound and united 
together only by the ſentiments of the 
ſoul, and ſimilitude of genius, we ſhall 
have nothing to fear from thoſe diſguſts, 
which the anxiety of the paſſions drag a4 
long with them. Our quiet and unwear 
days, like a perpetual ſpring, when all 
ſeems to ſtart freſh out of the hands of 
nature, ſhall flow in perfect felicity ; vd 
ſhall enjoy mutually the benefits of this 
nature, and crown with it our innocence 
If we at any time ſpeak of Asa, it ſhall 
be only to recal and complain of his in- 
gratitude. Perhaps deſtiny alone was 
culpable of his change. But howerer 
that may be, he was no longer worthy of 
the virgin of the ſun, after he had breaths 
ed the native air of the cruel enemies of 


P 4 FU, 
Let 


in order to comfort me, and give a new 


be her excuſe. Promiſe me to pardon 


ing ſociety, which we Propoſe t to form in 


you inceſſantly the moſt pure and moſt 


[ 115 & | 
Let me beg you to bear no ill will to 
my ſiſter; her tenderneſs for me, and 
her ſenſe of my ſituation, have made her 
imagine all the reaſons that you have ſeen, 


birth to my hope: This motive ought to 


her, divine Zilia: There ſhould be no- 
thing to embitter the ſweets of that charm- 


your company. 

In this hope, I ſet out to come and 
throw myſelf at your feet: I will look 
upon this new habitation as the temple of 


the ſun: I will there reſpectfully adore 3 


the luminary that enlightens it, and the 
object of all my cares ſhall be, to render 


lubmiſlive homage, 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 


5 E reading of the Peruvian 

Letters made me recollect that 

| had ſeen in Spain, ſome years 
lince, a collection of letters by a_ 
Peruvian; whoſe hiſtory has ſince 
appeared to me ſtrongly to reſemble 
that of Zilia. I procured that ma- 
nuſcript, and I found that they were 
the very letters of Aza, tranſlated 
into Spaniſh. We are, doubtlels, 
obliged to Kanhuiſcap, the friend 

of 


(220 }- 
of Aza, to whom the principal part 
of theſe letters are addreſſed, for 
their tranſlation from the Peruvian. | 
I found a concern for Aza ex- 
cited in me by reading theſe letters, 
that engaged me to undertake their | 
tranſlation. J perceived with joy, | 
thoſe odious ideas effaced from my 
mind, which Zilia had given me, 
of a prince more unfortunate than | 
inconſtant, I imagine that others | 
will experience the ſame pleaſure: | 
for to ſee virtue juſtified is at al 
times pleaſing. 
There are many who will, per- 
haps, think it a crime in Aza, to 
have deſcribed, under the name of 
Spaniſh manners, thoſe failings, and 
even vices, that are peculiar to the 
French nation. How ſpecious ſo- 
ever this charge may appear, it will 


be 


f 121 } _— 
be eaſily liquidated, if we properly 
conſider, with M. Fontenelle, that 


a native of England and of Fr ance, 
are countrymen at Pekin. 

I dare not flatter myſelf with ha- 
ring painted in their proper colours, 
thoſe noble images, thoſe grand and 
beautiful ideas, that are to be found 
in the Spaniſh original: I might 
impute it to the difference of the 
two languages, and to the common 
lot of tranſlations ; the reader, per- 
haps, will impute it to me; and we 
may both of us be richt in in our ſen- 
timents. 
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LETTER 8 


AZ A the PERUVIAN. 


LETTER L 


To Zilia. 
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AY thy te tears be dimpated like ha 
dew before the riſing fun! May 
thy fetters, changed into flowers, fall at 
thy feet! and by the vivacity of their 
colours expreſs the ardency of my love, 
more glowing than that divine luminary ' 
which gave it birth. Zilia, diſmiſs thy i 
tears 1 


C 
fears —Aza ſtill lives: that is, forever 
loves thee. e 0 

Our miſeries have an end. The hap- 
py moment approaches that ſhall unite us 
forever. O divine felicity ! Why do ve | 
yet pant for thy enjoyment? 1 

The predictions of Viracocha are ill 
unaccompliſned. I am now on the au— 
gult throne of Manco-Capa, and Zilia is 
not by my fide. I reign, and thou art 
Joaded with fetters! Be comforted, thou 

tender object of my ardent affections, 
The ſun has too fully proved our love; 
he now prepares to crown it with felicity. 
Theſe knots, the weak interpreters of our 
ſentiments : theſe knots, whoſe ule I bleſs, 
but whoſe fate I envy, ſhall behold thee 
free. From out thy frightful priſon thou 
- ſhalt fly to my arms. As the dove, el- 
caped from the talons of the vulture, 
ties to participate of happineſs with her 
faithful companion, ſo ſhalt thou repoſe 
in my heart, yet trembling with agitation, 
thy 


1256 J : 
hy paſt afflictions; thy tenderneſs and 


"My felicity. What joy, what tranſport! ; 
To drown_ thy miſeries in bliſs ! Thou . 
| 
5 
b 


; Whale fee at thy feet thoſe brutal maſters 
o the thunder: and even thoſe hands 
which have loaded thee with fetters, ſhall 
ad in ſeating thee on the throne. 
But why ſhould the remembrance of | 
ny misfortunes pollute ſo pure a happl- 2 
Is? Why muſt I remind thee of mi- 
tries that are no more? Do we not de- 
rectate the favours of the gods, when | 
e neglect to enjoy them in their full ex- 
nt? Not to forget our misfortunes 18 
na manner to merit them, Yet you de- 
re, my dear Zilia, that I ſhould add 
b my afflictions the diſgrace of having 
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8 tleryved them. I love thee—] can tell | 
{- hee ſoon again ſhall behold thee: | 
e, Nat new eclairciſſement can I give thee 1 
r my fate? Can I deſcribe what is paſt, | 
fe Men J am not able to expreſs the ſenti- [ 
n, ents chat at this moment agitate my | 
ny foul ! WT 


you will have 4 it fo. 


Aurora was reſplendent with joy. 


ſpread over my viſage the ſame rays with] 
which he illuminated thine, Tranſports! 


My foul was loft in that divinity from whom 


with the fires they received from thine 
and ſpoke a thouſand deſires. Retten 


blown roſe; accuſing the Cucipatas ob 
delay; and to me tenderly lamenting tid 
obſtacle by which we were yet ſeparated 
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ou!!! But what do I ſay? 2, 


Remember then, if you can do it ad 
yet live, that day, that horrid day, whoſe 


The ſun, in the fulneſs of his glory, 


of joy, and flames of love, enrapt my heart, 


it derives its being, My eyes ſparkled} 


by the decorum of ceremonies, I went 0 
the temple : my heart flew thither. There 
I beheld thee.; more fair than the morn 
ing ſtar, more blooming than the nel 


When in a moment, O dreadful remem 
brance! The lightenings flaſhed, tt 
thunder roared. At the tremenduous 4 
EN lar 


blood and duſt : 


our deſtruction, 
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larm all around me I fell to the earth. 


Proſtrate I adored the ſovereign 2 alpor. 


l impl..red for thee, The peals were re- 
doubled _—they relented——they ceaſed. 
| role, trembling for thy fofory. What 
horror! what a dreadful proſpect! ſur- 
rounded by a cloud of ſulphur, by flames 
and by blood; in a frightful confuſion, 
my eyes faw nothing bur death; my ears 
heard nothing but ſcreams; my heart 
ſought nothing but thee; and every ob- 
jet told it thou wert loſt, I till hear 
the thunder that ſtruck thee: I ſee thee 
pale, disfigured ; thy boſom ſmeared with 
a cruel fire devours 


thee. 

he 3 the obſcurity is 
diſperſed, Can you believe it, Zilia? 
It was not the great Taper. The Gods 
ae not ſo cruel, Thoſe barbarians, the 
uſurpers of their power, had uſed it to 
No ſooner did I diſco- 
ver the deteſted crew, than I ſprang a- 
Vor. — --% midtt 
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midſt them. Love, and the Gods whoſe 
powers they had profaned, lent me their 
aid. Thy preſence augmented it. I bore | 


down all before me. Yet a moment and 


1 had ſecured thee : but they bore you | 
through the ſacred portal, and you vaniſh- | 


ed from my fight. Grief ſeized my foul: 
diſpair drew tears from my eyes. Diſtrac- 


ted with rage, I darted on them. They | 
ſurrounded me. By the fury of the al- | 
fault, my very arms were deſtroyed. Ex. 
hauſted by the violence of my efforts, 
and overpowered by numbers, I fell upon 
the profaned bodies of my anceſtors . 
There my blood and my tears were ig 
nominiouſly ſhed amidſt thy expiring com- 
panions; even on thoſe garlands which | 
thy hands had woven, and with which | 
thou ſhouldſt have crowned my head. 
A mortal coldneſs ſeized my ſenſes, My 


* The Peruvian place * embalmed bodies f 


their kings in their temples. 


tit 
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ſight grew dim, it vaniſhed. 
live, bur could not ceaſe to love thee. 

Doubtleſs it was love, and the hopes 
of avenging thy injuries, my dear Zilia, 


I ceaſed to 


that reſtored me to life. I found myſelf 
in my palace, ſurrounded by my atten- 
dants, Fury was ſucceeded by deſpon- 
dency : I ſent forth the moſt bitter la- 
mentations. Then ſeized my arms, and 
urged my guards to vengance. Perilh ! 
I cryed, periſh ! thoſe impious wretches, 


who have violated our moſt ſacred aſy- 
lums! Arm! attack! deſtroy the inhu- 
man monſters! Nothing could calm my 


tranſports; till Capa Inca, my father, in- 
formed of my fury, aſſured me that I 


ſhould again behold thee; that you were 


in ſafety; and that we ſhould yet enjoy 


each other. What new tranſport, what 


extaſies then poſſeſſed my ſoul. O my dear 


Zilia, can the heart that has once known 
ſuch pleaſure ever exiſt without it? 


G2 


_ 


„ 

A baſe avidity for a deſpicable metal, 
was the ſole motive that brought theſe 
barbarians to our coaſts. My father knew 


ed thee to my vows, than they will de- 
part, loaded with preſents. This people, 
whom gold has armed againſt us, and 
has made our friends, are now diveſted 


marks of their gratitude and reſpect. 
They bow down before me. 25 our Cuci- 
patas do before the ſun. Is it poſſible 
that a wretched maſs of matter can thus 
change the heart of man; and of barba- 
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ments of my felicity. Is it in the power 
of a metal, and of monſters, to retard, 
and at laſt to complete our happineſs. 


What agitations has thy deſcription of our 
direful ſeparation given me? I have been 
| preſent with thee in every danger. My 

| fury 


their deſigns, and has prevented their de- I 
mands. No ſooner ſhall they have reſtor- | 


of their ferocity, and give us inceliant 


rians, as they were, make them the inſtru- 


Adorable Zilia! Light of my ſoul! 


(231-1 


fury was renewed : but the aſſurances of 


thy love, like a potent balm, has appeaſ- 
ed that wound which you gave my heart. 
No, Zilia, liſe has no joy to be 


compared with thy love: all my powers 


are loſt in that paſſion: my impatience 
increaſes every moment: it devours me; 
burn; I die. 


Zilia! give me back my lle. 


the ſwifteſt lightning could bear you to my 


arms—while my heart, yet more ſwiftly, 


flies to meet thee, 


5 8 The great eagle of Peru. 


O that 
Lhuama * would lend you his wings that 


in 1 
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LETTER II. 


To Zilia. 


mn 
; 
i 
4 
/ 
| 


D OES this earth yet exiſt, O Z:lia?* m 
| Do we ſtill behold the light of the v 
ſun, while falſhood and treaſon are in his a 
empire! Even the virtues themſelves are 
baniſhed from my diſtracted heart. De- tu 
ſpair and fury have taken their place. = 
Thoſe brutal Spaniards, who had the 
audacity to load thee with fetters, but 

were too baſe, too inhuman to free thee 
PS from WM *© 


5 5 tt 
* This letter was not ſent to her. 


e emo. —— 
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from them, have dared to deceive me. 
In violation of their promiſes you are not 
yet reſtored to me. 

Yalpor, why doſt thou withhold thy. 
hand? Dart, againſt theſe perfidious wretch- 
es, deſtructive thunders, like thoſe they 
have purloined from thee, May ſome 
noxious flame, after a thouſand torments, 
reduce them to aſhes. Cruel monſters! 
whoſe crime the blood of thy lateſt poſ- 
terity can alone expiate. * Perfidious na- 
tion, whoſe cities ſhould be laid waſte, 
the land ſowed with ſtones, and deluged 
with blood. What horrors do you N to 
an infamous perjury! 

Already has the ſacred rays of the ſun 
twice enlightened his children, and my 
beloved Lila 1s not yet reſtored to my 


impatient 


® The Peruvians extend the puniſhment of -: 
crimes to the deſcendants of the tranſgreſſor: and 


where any great offence is committed, the city is 
treated as here deſcribed. 


( 134 } 
impatient wiſhes. Thoſe eyes, in which 
I ought to place my felicity, are at this 
moment drowned in floods of grief! It 
is, perhaps, through the moſt bitter tears 


thoſe fires are darted, which ought | 


to inflame my heart. Thoſe arms in 
which the gods ſhould have crowned the 
moſt ardent love, are, perhaps, at this 


moment loaded with baſe fetters. O bane- 


ful grief! O diſtracting thought! 
Tremble, vile mortals! The ſun has 
lent me his avenging powers. 
ed love ſhall render them ſtill more de- 
ſtructive. 

It is by thee I ſwear, has animating 
fire, from whom we have received our 
being, and by whom we exiſt.“ It ls 
by thy pure flames, with whoſe divine 
ardor I am now poſſeſſed; O ſun! may 
1 never more bchold thy genial rays: 

_ plunged 


* The Peruvians ſuppoſe the ſoul to be an ema- 
nation from the ſun. ns 


My injur- 


4-135} 


rlunged 3 in horrid night, may the plealing 
Aurora never again proclaim thy return; 
if Aa do not deſtroy that atrocious race 


who have dared to pollute theſe ſacred 


regions with falſhood. Thou, my be- 
loved Zilia, the unhappy object of all 
my tranſports, dry up thy tears. Thou 
ſhalt ſoon behold thy lover overthrow his 
enemies, break thy fetters, and caſt them 
on his foes. Every moment augments 


my fury and their puniſhment. A cruel 
joy is already in poſſeſſion. of my heart. 
At this moment J ſeem to bathe in the 


blood of thoſe perfidious monſters. My 


rage is equal to my love, 


I go to ſurpaſs them in barbarity : that 


ſhall be my guide; I haſte to the pur- 


ſuit, Zilia, my deareſt Zilia, be aſſur- 
ed of victory, for it is thy wrongs I go 


to avenge. 


4 6 5 LE T. 
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LETTER HL 
From Madrid. 
To Kanhuiſcap, 


JHA divinity, ſenſible of m 
| wrongs, generous friend, has pre- 

ſerved thee to be the comforter of my diſ- 
treſs? Is it true then, that in the midſt 
of the moſt horrid afflictions, we can taſte 
ſome pleaſure ? and that how unfortunate | 
ſoever in ourſelves we can contribute to | 
the happineſs of others? Thy hands are 
loaded with fetters, and yet they afford 
me comfort: thy mind is loſt in grief, 
but ſtill you diminiſh my infelicity. 
5 A ſtranger, 


rr 

A ſtranger, and a captive, in theſe bar- 
barous regions, you make me ſtill enjoy 
my country, though ſo far diſtant from 

Dead to the reſt of mankind, I would 
live alone for you. It is only to you that 
my diſtracted mind is able to expreſs its 

| elf, and that my feeble hands can ſome- 
times form thoſe knots which unite us in 
defiance of our cruel enemies. 

You will forgive me, if the moſt ten- 
der and ardent love does more frequently 
preſent itſelf, than friendſhip and revenge. 
The pleaſures of the one are a conſolation, 
the violence of the other has its charms : 
but all things yield to love. 

It is not, that ſubdued by the ſtrokes of 
fortune, my afflictions have diminiſhed _ 
my courage. A king, I think as a king: 
though a ſlave, I ſuffer no ſentiments of 
ſlavery to approach me. I thirit for ven- 
geance, though without hope. Fain 
would I change both thy lot and my own. : 
Alas! I can only deplore them. 


From 


4 2330 -] 

From our native land we were tranſport- 
ed to a new world; and in ſpite of my 
Prayers, we were ſeparated. Our friend- 
ſhip became an object of fear to our con- 
querors: accuſtomed to crimes, could 
they do otherwiſe than dread our virtues ? 
Was it thus, Kanbuiſcap, that the day 
mould have ended, on which thy courage 


ought to have rendered me, by victory, 
worthy of the power that had armed me; 
of that bright ſtar which gave me birth; 
and worthy of thy applauſe: when the 
Sun, the foe to perjury, ſhould have a- 
venged his children; ſhould have feaſted 


with their blood ? 
Is it thus that I muſt revenge the wrongs 


ardent love, ſtill burns in thoſe fetters which 
I cannot break. Zilia] whom the infamous 
' raviſhers ., . . . O ye Gods, hide from 

1 me 


and mine, and what is more, my love, 


them with the ſmoaking fleſn of thoſe de- 3 
teſted monſters, and have drenched them 


of Zilia ? while ſhe, conſumed by the moſt | 


me t 
do 1 
cann! 
can 
elem 
ou 
ſtrok 
| fin 
My 


E 


tan no longer behold my Zilia; a cruel 


My Quipos fall from my hands. | Zilia 
.. My beloved Ziliaa - 


ne thoſe dreadful images. What 
do! ſay, Kanhuiſcap, the Gods themſelves 
cannot baniſh them from my mind. I 


cement divides us. Perhaps her griefs 
our enemies—the waves . . . a mortal 
froke now pierces my heart. My friend 
| fink under the weight of my diſtreſs. 


1 1% 1 


LETTER IV. 


To the ſame. 


Sg Angui, thy Quipos have fora 
moment {ſuſpended my alarms, but 
they cannot diſperſe them. To that heal 
ing balm which thy friendſhip ſpreads 
over my woes, conſtantly ſucceeds a dread-| 
ful remembrance. At every inſtant I ſee 
my Zilia in fetters; the Sun diſgraced; 
his temples pro faned: I behold my father 
bending under the weight of chains, ® 
well as years: I ſee my country delolated. 
I exiſt by miſeries alone; and every Ci- 
cumſtance ſerves to increaſe them. Tit 

ſhades} 


25 1 ok . 
ſhades of the night preſent me with 
nought but frightful images. In vain 
do I ſeek for tranquillity in the arms of 
ſleep there I find nothing but torments. 
This very night Zilia again preſented her- 
ſelk before me. The horrors of death 
were painted on her countenance, My 
name ſeemed to eſcape from her dying 
lps: I ſaw it traced on the Quipos that 
fell from her hands. Unknown barba-. 
fans, their arms ſtained with blood, in 
the midſt of flames and tumult, took her 
from one of thoſe enormous machines in 
which we were tranſported. They ſeem- 
ed to preſent her in triumph to their hi- 
deous chief: when, in an inſtant, the ſea 
mounting to the clouds, offered nothing 
to my ſight but waves of blood, floating 
arcaſes, large logs of wood partly con- 
ſumed, fires, and devouring flames. 

In vain would I diſſipate theſe melan- 
choly ideas; they continually return, and 
lx themſelves 1 in my mind. Nothing al- 


leviates 
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14 
leviates my diſtreſs: every thing aug - 
ments it. I hate even the air I breathe, 
I] reproach the waves with not having 
ſwallowed me up. I complain to the 
Gods that they till ſuffer me to exiſt, If 
their bounty, leſs cruel, permitted me to 
forſake this light; if I could diſpoſe of 
this ſpark of divinity which they have 
communicated to me; if it were not a 
horrible crime for a mortal to deſtroy the 
work of the divinity ; could my weakneſs 
be condemned, Kanbuiſcap? Ought my 
ſpirit to wander in the air? My miſeries 
would have an end. Bot what do I ſay? | 
Each day increaſes them. Participate | 
with me, O Kanhuiſcap! my piercing 
griefs: learn, if it be poſſible, ſome news 
of Zilia; while my diſtracted heart de- 
mands her of the Gods—of all nature 
of myſelt. 


LET: | 


( 143 } 


LETTER V. 


To the Same, 


aſt kindled in my heart the moſt flatter- 


bg hopes. The progreſs you have made 


the Spaniſh language has already ena- 


led you to learn, that the firſt veſſels 
Which are expected to arrive on the coalt 


ere you dwell, will come from the em- 


ore of the Sun. By them you will know 


lie fate of her for whom alone I exiſt. 
Judge therefore with what impatience I 
attend: 


AY thoſe divine rays which give 
| us life, comfort thee with their 
moſt benignant Win Fox buiſcap, 1 800 


I 
attend your informations. I already 
launch forth into the regions of happi- 
neſs. The ſituation of Zilia is laid open 
to my ſight. Already do I ſee her re. 
| ſtored to the temple of the Sun; void of 
all grief but that of my diſtance from | 
her. There ſhe decks the altars of tle | 
God, and adorns them as much by her 
charms as by the works of her hands. | 
As ſome beauteous flower after a ſtorm, | 
but till agitated by the winds, receives | 
the freſh rays of the Sun, while the wa: | 
ter that covers it ſerves only to augment 
its luſtre ; ſo does Zilia ſeem more bloom: | 
ing, and more dear to my heart. Nom 
ſhe appears to me like the Sun after 3 
long obſcurity, whoſe bright beams dazzle | 
the ſight, and declare the return of a plea- 
ſing ſeaſon. Then I ſeem to be at her 
feet. There I experience concern, emo- 
tion, pleaſure, reſpect, tenderneſs, and all} 
_ thoſe ſentiments with which I was affeci-| 
ed, when in reality I enjoyed her prelence 
Even 


EL 

den thoſe, Kanbuiſcap, with which her 
art was agitated, I then prove, How 
oy delightful ! My real evils are deſtroy- 
d by imaginary pleaſures, 1 behold Zilia 
uppy 3 and my felicity is complete. 
hope in which my happineſs conſiſts, 
lone. Do not let the leaſt retardment, 


generous friend, delay my happineſs, 


he wind: and in return for thy friend- 


aunually diffuſed over thy head, 


long are the chains of illuſion ! but yet 


O my dear Kanbuiſcap, do not froftrae 


nd which may be deſtroyed by impatience. 


May thy Quipos, knotted by the hands of 
adnels, be barne to me upon the wings 


lip, may the moſt exquiſite perfumes be 


t. 
0 mix 
ft to 
800 
that d. 
0g, 1 
from 1 
| endy 
ecove 
unten 
nents 
y he 
onſu 
In un: 
ler, 

ne 1 
lat « 
lick 


LETTER VI. 


To the ſame, 


E” F what delicious waters haſt thou 
made uſe, my dear friend, to quench 
that cruel fire which devoured my heat; 

To inquietudes that diſtracted me u- 
ceaſingly, and to griefs by which 1 vi 
totally overwhelmed, you have made 10 


ſucceed tranquillity and joy. I ſoon ſhall E 

2gain behold my Zilia. O happineſs al 5 
- moſt unhoped for! But yet ſhe is wid a 

held from me. O cruel procraſtination! 10 


meet 


In vain does my heart go forth to q 
I 


U 149 ] 


ft to tell me that I am far from her. 


recover but to deſire in vain, Like the 
unter who in running to quench, aug- 


ker, How often, my faithful friend, has 


Wt cruel moment, at the height of my 
ie lcity, I till fear. 


"col long time wandering on the ſea before 


* ee ; 1 e 


ber, In vain does my whole ſoul attempt 
o mix with hers; there is ſtill enough 


Soon ſhall I again behold her; and 
hat delightful thought, far from calm- 
ve, increaſes my inquietude. Separated 
tom my life itſelf, judge what torments 
[endure. At each moment I die; and 


tents the thirſt that devours him, ſo does 
hope render more fierce the flame that 
mſumes me. The neager I approach to 
union with Zilia, the more 1 fear to loſe 


ne moment already ſeparated us: and 


An element, cruel as inconſtant, is the 
epoſitory of my happineſs. Say you not, 
lat Zilia abandons the empire of the 
n, to come to theſe horrid climates ? 
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has ſhe not to experience? And how much 


whether does my paſſion carry me! I af 
talking of miſery, when all things pro 


Every ſenſe ſeparately enjoys the lam 
pleaſure—2Z/lia is before my eyes. I hed 
the tender accents of her voice. I cm 


ES WW - - 
ſhe can reach theſe coaſts, what dangen 


more have I not to fear for her? By 


muſe happineſs ; joys of which the though 
alone.. . Ah! Kanbuiſcap, what trank 
ports, what feelings hitherto unknown! 


brace her: 1 die. 


LE 
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LETTER In. 


To the ſame. 


A® ſubject to viciflitude, as acekdent 
can prevent my felicity, Kanhuiſcap, 


ſo the term to which you refer its com- 
pletion muſt neceſſarily diminiſh it. 
Before the ſun can make me happy, 


he muſt a hundred times enlighten the 


world! Before that immenſity of time, 
lilia cannot be reſtored to me! 


In vain does friendſhip endeavour to 
ſoften the rigours of my lot: it can by 


no means diveſt me of anxiety, 


Alonzo, 


1 


Alonzo, whom the unjuſt Capa Inca of | 
the Spainiards has appointed to ſet, with | 
my father, on the throne of the ſun: | 
Alonzo, to whom the Spainiards have given | 
me in charge, in vain attempts to free 
me from my diſtreſs. The friendſhip | 
which he ſhows me; the cuſtoms of his 


countrymen which he points out to me; 


the amuſements that he endeavours to pro- | 
cure me: the reflections to which I aban- | 
don myſelf, are not able to make 1 me for 


get my misfortunes. 


That piercing grief into which the ſe. 
paration from Zilia had thrown me, has 
hitherto prevented me from giving any 
attention to the objects that ſurround me. | 


I ſaw, I breathed nothing but miſery. 
I ſeemed to find pleaſure, ſo to ſay, in 
my misfortunes: ſcarce could J be ſaid to 


live, how then could I form reflections? 
But no ſooner had I given to joy thoſe 
moments that love aſſigned it, then I} 
began to open my eyes. What Objects 

| then | 


am 
for 
de 
fer 
the 
the 


4 1 1 
then ſtruck my light! cannot deſcribe 


to you how much they yet ſurpriſe me. - 


found myſelf alone, in the midſt of a 
world that I never thought had exiſted. Þ 


there ſaw beings whom I reſemble. We 


each appeared to be ſeized with an equal 


ſurpriſe : my eager looks were loſt in theirs. 


Anumberleſs people are continually agitat- 


ed in the ſame circle, and in which they 


ſeem to be confined. Others that are ſeldom 


ken, and who are diſtinguiſhed from the 
former by their idleneſs alone, Tumults, 
cries, quarrels, combats, a frightful up- 


roar and one continued confufion, This 
at firſt, was all that I could diſcern. 


At the beginning my mind embracing 


too many objects, could not diſtinguiſh 


any one of them. It was not long be- 
fore I was ſenſible of this; I therefore 


determined to preſcribe bounds to my ob- 
lervations, and to begin with reflecting on 
thoſe objects that were neareſt to me: 


the houſe of Alonzo therefore is become 
You, II. R the 
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the center of my thoughts. The Spaniardt, 


1 there ſee ſeem to be ſubjects ſuf. 


ficient to employ me for a long time; 
and by their diſpoſitions I ſhall be enabled 


to judge of thoſe of their fellow country- 


men. Alonzo, who has dwelt a conlider- | 


able time in our country, and conſequent- 
ly is converſant in our language and cul- 


toms, aids me in the diſcoveries I would 
make. This ſincere friend, uninfected 


with the prejudices of his countrymen, 
frequently points out to me the ridiculous 
part of their conduct. Behold that grave 


man, ſaid he to me, the other day, who | 


by his haughty mien, his curled muſtach- 
oes, his high crowned cap and numerous 
train, you would take for another Huayna 
Capac*; but he is a Cucipatas, who has 
ſworn to our Pachacamac to be humble, 
meek, and poor. He that you ſaw drink 
_ thoſe large draughts of liquors, that _ 
leit 


* The name of the great conqueror of Peru. 
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left him ſcarce any remains of reaſon, 1 is 


eide on the lives or fortunes of a number 


regard : he who can ſcarce ſupport the 


Lebaucheries have ſunk his eyes, paled 

1 lis viſage, and even deſtroyed his voice; 
5 that is a general, who 18 to lead thirty 

: tiouſand men to battle. 

. It is thus, Kanbuiſcap, by the ald of 

1 Hlonzo, that I diſſipate, for ſome moments, 

1 the anxieties that conſumes me. But, 

- Aas! they ſoon return: for the amuſe— 

k ments of the mind muſt forever give place 


o the affections of the heart. 


a judge; who within an hour, is to yg 


of citizens. That man you ſee who is 
more amorous of himſelf, than of the 
lady to whom he ſeems to pay fo much 


heat of the weather, and of that perfum- 
ed habit which he wears : : who talks With 
b much emotion on the leaſt trifle ; whole. 
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LETTER VIII. 


To the fame. 


HE obſervations which Alonzo has 

enabled me to make of the charac- 
ters of his countrymen, have not pte-· 
vented me from ſometimes reflecting on 
his own. Though I am an admirer of 
the virtues of this ſincere friend, I 0) 
not forbear to remark his defects. Wiſc, 
generous, and brave, he is notwithſtand- 
ing weak, and ſubject to thoſe very follies 
he condemns. Behold that reſpectable 
and dreadful warrior, he ſaid, that firm} 
defender of our country, that man who 
by a ſingle glance of his eye can make 


thouſands obey him: yet he is a ſlave in 
ne egen his 


ble 


Irm 
vho 
ake 
e in 


his 
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his own houſe, and ſubject to every little 
caprice of his wife. So does Alonzo ap- 


pear to me when his daughter Lulmira 
enters. From the imperious air ſhe con- 


ſtantly affects when her father tenderly em- 
braces her, I am convinced that Alonzo is, 
with regard to his daughter, what the 


warrior is to his wife: and do not imagine 


that he is the only Spaniard who does not 


ſpare in others the faults of which he is 
himſelf guilty. I was walking the othe 


day 1n a public garden, where 1 ain. 


guiſhed among the crowd, a little mon- 


ſter, about the ſize of a Vicunna *, his legs 
were contorted like the Amaruc g, and his 
head ſo ſunk between his ſhoulders, that _ 


ſcarce could he move it. I could not re- 


ſtrain from commiſerating the lot cf this 


unfortunate creature, when I was ſurpriſ- 


ed by loud peals of laughter, I turned 
5 2 toward 


* A kind of Indian goat. 
+ The adder of the Iidiaus. 
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toward the part from whence they came: ¶ b. 
But what was my ſurpriſe! when I found MF .. 
that they were cauſed by a man, almoſt | BY: 

as deformed as the other, and who was W 
Pointing out to the company, the diſtor- of 

tions of his brother. Is it poſſible we RY 
can be ſo blind to our own faults, when me 

we are ſo ſenſible of them in others? Does 

the exceſs of virtue then become | 1 

. „„ o. 

Alonzo, though ſubject to his daugh- the 
ter, would be inexcuſable not to love her. A. 
The vivacity of her wit, the beauty and * 

the graces which the creator has given f; 


her: her ſtately port, and the tender. lan- of 
guage of her eyes, in ſpite of the fire 


: „ NP PO 
with which they ſparkle; convince me or 
that ſhe has a heart ſenſible, bur van; aft 
that ſhe is tender, but impetuous, even | * 
ne 


in the moſt trifling purſuits, What a 
difference, my dear friend, between her 
and Ziha! Zilia, who almoſt inſenſible to 
her beauty, would hide it from every one 
but 


# 


. ———— Ye meas 
7 


B 


but her conqueror: ſhe who is conduc- 


ted by candour and modeſty, and whoſe 


heart, the pureſt and moſt tender love 


alone poſſeſſes; in whom the movements 


of pride have no place, who deſpiſes all 
the turns of art; ſhe who knows of no 


means to pleaſe bu: by love; ſte who 


.... . . Ah! how fierce the flame that 


now conſumes my heart? Zilia! my be- 
loved Zilia! Shall I never again behold 
thee? What can yet retard our felicity ? 
Are the gods themſelves Jealous of the 
happineſs of a mortal ? O my dear friend, 


if it be to them alone that belong the joys 


of love, why are we made ſenſible to the 


power of beauty? Or why, when maſters 


of our hearts, do they ſuffer us to aſpire 


after a happineſs, which they are unwil- 


ling we ſhould poſſeſs : 4 


127 8 . 
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1 T T E R IX. 


To the ſame. 


ITHOUT the afliſtance of the 


patience, I have ſought a maſter who 


could inſtru& me in this language. The 


informations he has given me, have al. 


ready enabled me to profit by converſa - 
tion, and to examine more nearly, the 
genius and taſte of a people who ſeem to 


have been created ſolely for the deſtruc- 


tion of mankind; of whom, however, 


they 


Spaniſh language, the reflections | 
which Alonzo communicates to me could | 
not extend beyond certain bounds, and 
thoſe which I made myſelf could be but 
ſuperficial. Deſirous of diverting my im- 


— 


CP 
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they appear to think themſelves the orna- 
ment. At firſt 1 imagined that theſe am- 

bitious barbarians, who employ themlelves 
in contriving miſeries for nations of whom - 


they are ignorant drank nothing bur 


blood : beheld the fag through a thick 


ſmoak only, and were ſolely employed in 


forging inſtruments of death: for you 
know (as well as myſelf) that the thunder 
with which they ſmote us, was formed 


by them. I expected to have found. i 


their cities nothing but makers of = 


der: ſoldiers exerciſing in the courſe, or 
combat: princes ſtained with the blood 
they had ſhed, and braving, in order to 


enable them to ſhed more, the heats of 
the day, the rigours ef winter, atigue, 


and death itſelf. 


You will eaſily conceive my ſurpriſe, 
when inſtcad of that theatre of blood 
which I had formed in my imagination, 
here found the throne of mercy. 


I 5 5 This 


rr ˙1]y ²˙¹- 
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This people, who, I believe, are cruel 


5 toward us only, appear to be governed f 
by benevolence. The inhabitants ſeem WM » 
to be united by a cloſe friendſhip. They Ml « 
never meet without giving marks of e- Ml » 
ſteem, amity, and even reſpect. Theſe ch 
tentiments ſparkle in their eyes, and co- ot 
vern their bodies. They bow down be- MW © 
fore each other. In a word, by their MW th 
continual embraces, they appear to be ra- b⸗ 
ther one family, happily united, than a 
collection of people. W vi 


Thoſe warriors, who to us appeared 

o formidable, are here no other than old 
men, who are ſtill more amiable than the 
reſt; or youths, gay, gentle and offici- 

ous to pleaſe. That urbanity which go- 
verns them, that eaſe with which they 
perform all actions, thoſe pleaſures which 
_ are their only ſtudies, and thoſe ſentiments 

of humanity which they diſcover, induces 
me to think that they have two fouls, 

one for ſociety, the other for war. 

8 En In 


1 


8. 


„„ 


In fact, what a difference! You have 


ſeen them, my friend, bring within our 
walls deſolation, horror, and death. The 
oroans of our women expiring by their 
wounds; the venerable age of our fathers, 
the piercing cries ſent forth by the tender 
organs of our children, the majeſty of 
our temples, the ſacred awe that ſurrounds 
them; all things lerved t to augment their 


bar barity. 


And now I bekold them adoring thoſe 


virtues they then deſtroyed : giving ho- 


nour to age; ſtretching forth a benignant 


hand to infancy, and venerating the temples 


they profaned: can theſe therefore be the 


lame men? 
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To the ſame. 


: HE more I reflect on the variety 
Jof diſpoſitions among the Spaniards, 

the leſs able am I to determine the prin- 
ciple from whence they proceed. This | 
nation ſeems to have but one that 1s ge- 
neral, and it is that which leads to idle. 
neſs. There is here, however, a divini- 
ty that nearly reſembles it, and this is 

called Taſte. A large ſelect number ef 
adorers ſacrifice all things to this; even 
their tranquillity. There is, however, a | 
party (and that party is the moſt ſincere) | 
who acknowledge that they know not who 
this divinity is. The others, more pre- 
ſuming, 


10 


8 e 2 
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ſuming, give definitions of it, which are 

as unintelligible to themſelves as to the 

reſt of mankind. According to many, 
it is a divinity that is not the leſs real for 
being inviſible, Every one ought to fee! 
its inſpirations. We are to agree with the 
ſculpture, that it is concealed under a 
figure of a hideous ſhape, which appears 
to flutter with the two wings of a bat, 
and which an infant holds elegantly en- 
chained with a garland of flowers. One of 


thoſe ſort of men, whom they call here 


petit maitres, will oblige you to believe 
that this divinity is to be found in his 
waiſtcoat, and not in that of his compa- 
nion, and the proof he brings (which 


you cannot refute) is that the button holes 


of his waiſtcoat are either greater or 10 i 


than thoſe of the other. 
Some day ſince I ſaw an edifice of which 


I had heard very unintelligible accounts. 


When I approached it, I found at the 


gate two troops of Spaniards, who ſeem- 


ed 


* 
3 W 
8 „ N r 
. 


UT 
ed to be at open war with each other. 
1 aſked of one who accompanied me, what 
was the cauſe of their contention. It is, 


he replied, a matter of great conſequence, | 


They are about to determine the reputa- 


tion of this temple, and the rank it ſhall 


hold with poſterity. Theſe people you 
here ſee are connoiſſeurs. The one ſide 


aſſerts, that it is a mere heap of ſtones, 


remarkable for nothing but 1ts enormity. 


The other maintains that it is by no 
means enormous, but 18 conſtructed in true 


taſte, 
Leaving theſe connoiſſeurs, 1 entered 


the temple. I had gone but a few paces, 


when I ſaw painted againft the wall, the 
figure of a venerable old man, the ſerenity 
and dignity of whoſe features inſpired re- 
ſpect. He appeared to be borne upon 
the winds, and was ſurrounded by wing- 
ed infants whoſe eyes were directed to 
the earth. Whom does that picture re- 
preſent? I ſaid: It is, replied an old 

85 Cuci- 


' 
1 
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Cucipatas, after ſeveral inclinations of his 
body, the repreſentation of the Lord of 
the univerſe, who by the breath of his 


noſtrils, produced all things out of no- 
thing. But have you examined, he cried 
with precipitation, thoſe precious ſtones 


which cover this altar? He had ſcarce 
finiſhed thoſe words, when the beauty of 


one of thoſe diamonds had ſtruck me. 
lt repreſented a man whoſe head was in- 


circled with laurels. I immediately aſk-. 
ed who the man was, that had merited a 5 
place by the ſide of the Creator. It is, 
replied the Cucipatas with a ſmile, the head 
of the moſt cruel and moſt deſpicable 


prince that ever exiſted. That anſwer 
threw me into a ſeries of reflections which 
the want of expreſſions prevents me from 


communicating. When I had recovered 


from my firſt aſtoniſhment, with reſpect- 


ful ſteps I was quiting the temple, when 


another object ſtruck me. In an * 
place I diſcovered, amidſt the duſt, 
Tool 
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of an old man, who had neither the majz- | 
ſty nor the benignity of the other. But | 
what was my aſtoniſhment, when they 
would have perſuaded me that it was the | 
portrait of che ſame divinity, the Creator | 
of all things. The little reſpe& which | 
the Cucipatas appeared to have for this 
head prevented me from believing it, and | 
I came away, offended with the 1mpo- 
ſition, For in fact, what appearance 
is there, Kanbuiſcap, that the fame men, 


in the ſame place, ſhould adore a God, 
and tread him under their feet. 


This is not the only contradiction that 


is to be found among the Spaniards. No- 


thing is more common than thoſe inconlil- 


tancies which time produces 1n this country, 


Why do they deſtroy that palace, whok | 


ſolidity promiſes at leaſt another century 
of duration? Becauſe, they reply, it | 


not in taſte, When firſt erected, it was 


conſidered as a chef-d'auvre, and was bull 
| al 
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at a great expence. But in theſe days it 


appears ridiculous. 


Though this nation is ſo much a gave N 


to this pretended taſte, yet it is not ne- 


__ that every particular perſon have 


t There are here people of taſte, who 


1 it dearly to thoſe who by caprice ima- 


gine them to be in poſſeſſion of it. Alon- 


20 made me remark, the other day, one 
of thoſe men who have the reputation of 
dreſſing themſelves with a certain elegance, 
in which, according to him, they place 
great merit. As a contraſt to that man, 
he ſhowed me at the ſame another who 
was regarded as having no taſte, I am 
unable to decide between them, ſeeing 
the public, before whom they appear, 
agrees in laughing at both of them. From 

whence the only real difference that I can 

diſcover between him who has taſte, and 

them who has none, is, that they both de- 

part from nature, but by different ways; and 


that the God they call 2 ft, fixes his abode 
ſome- 
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ſometimes at the end of one of theſe paths, | 
and ſometimes at that of the other, Un- 

happy therefore is the man who takes the 
wrong path: he is diſgraced and deſpiſcd; 
till the God, changing his abode at the | 
moment he leaſt thinks of it, puts it in 
his power, to treat others with equal {e- 
verity. . 5 

However, Kanbuiſcap, if you vill be- 

lieve the Spaniards, nothing is more n- 

variable than taſte, and the reaſon of 1ts 

having ſo often changed, is becauſe their 
anceſtors were ignorant of that in which | 
it truly conſiſts, But much I fear that 
the ſame reproach will be made by their 

lateſt poſterity. = 


LET. 


LETTE XI. 


Sams I expreſs my ſurprize, Kanbuiſcap, 
when I find that in this country, 
which I imagined to have been inhabited 
by virtue itlelf, that it is only by force 
that men are here virtuous, It is the fear 
of puniſhment and of death, that alone 
inſpire men here with thoſe ſentiments 
that I thought nature had engraved in 
their hearts. There are, in this country, 
whole volumes, which are filled with the 
prohibitions of vice. There is no crime 
{ horrid but what has here its proper pu- 
nſhment aſſigned it; nay, that has not an 
ample, In fact, it was not ſo much a 
Wiſe precaution, as the models of vices, 
that have dictated the decrees by which 
they 


1 1750 J 


they are prohibited, To judge by thel 


laws, what crimes are there that the $p4- 


niards have not committed? They have 
a God, and have blaſphemed him; a king 
and have rebelled againſt him; a faith | 
which they have violated. They love and } 
reſpect, yet murder each other. They are 
friends, yet betray; they are united by | 
religion, yet deteſt their brethren. Where 


then, I am continually aſking myſelf, is 
that union which I at firſt. remarked a- 
mong this people? That pleaſing chain 


by which friendſhip ſeemed to have united | 
: their hearts ? Can I imagine that it was 


formed of nothing but fear or intercit! 


But what I find moſt aſtoniſhing, is the 
continuance of theſe laws, What? can 

a people who have violated the moſt ſa- 
| ered laws of nature, and have ſtifled het 


voice, ſuffer themſelves to be governed by 


the feeble voice of their anceſtors! Can 


this people, like their Hamas, open the 
mouth to a bit, which is offered them by 
a man 


2 1714 * 


a man whoſe equal they have already de- 85 
ſtroyed! Ah! Kanhuiſcap, how unhappy N 
is the prince who reigns over ſuch a peo - 
ple! How many ſnares has he to avoid? 
If he would preſerve his authority, he muſt 


be virtuous; yet he has conſtantly vice be- 
fore his eyes: Perjury ſurrounds him; 


Pride goes before him; Perfidy, with 


downcaſt looks, follows his footſteps; 


and never can he behold Truth, but by 


the falſe glare of the torch of Envy. 


Such is the true picture of that throng 
which ſurrounds the prince, and which 
they call the court. The nearer we ap- 
proach the throne, the further we recede 
from virtue. We there ſee a vile flatterer 
by the ſide of the defender of his country; 
a buffoon linked with the moſt conſum- 
mate miniſter ; Perjury, eſcaped from its 
juſt puniſhment, there uſurps the rank of 
Probity. Yet from the midſt of this crowd 
of criminals it is, that the king pronounces 


juſtice, There it ſhould ſeem as if the 


laws 
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laws are only taught by thoſe who are the 


violators. The judgment that condemns 
one criminal, is frequently ſigned by an- 
other. For how rigorous ſoever theſe laws 
may be, they are not made for every one. 


In the cloſet of the judge, a fine wo- 
man in tears falling at his feet; or a 


man who brings with him a conliderable 


quantity of pieces of gold; cally 
exculpates the moſt atrocious criminal, 
while the innocent expire in tortures. 

O Kanhuiſcap ! how happy are the chil- 


dren of the Sun, who are guided by rec-· 
titude alone! Ignorant of vice, they fear 
no puniſhment; and as Virtue is their 


judge, Nature is their law. 
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7 o the ſame. 


[7 rarely happens, that the firſt point 
of view from which we behold any 
object, is that from which it appears in the 
rueſt light. What difference, Kanbuiſcap, : 
between this people and thoſe I thought I 
irſt ſaw. All their virtue 1s nothing but 
lender veil, through which we diſtin- 
wiſh the features of thoſe who would 
ſreen themſelves from our view. Under 
the dazzling eclat of the moſt virtuous 
ions, you may conſtantly diſcern the 
eds of ſome vice. Like the rays of the 
Wn, which, while they kem to give a 
| luſtre 


E 


luke do the colour of the roſe, diſcover | 


the thorns that are hid beneath it. 


An inſupportable pride is the ſource of 
that amiable union with which I was at 


firſt ſo highly charmed. The tender em- 


brace, the affected reſpect, proceed from 
The leaſt inflexion off 
the body is here regarded. as an acknow- 


the ſame ſource, 


| ledgment that is due to rank or friend- 


ſhip. The moſt deteſtable characters in 
the nation, and they who have the great. 
_ eſt averſion, mutually render each other 


this falſe homage. 


A great man paſſes by you, and unco- 
that is an honour : he! 
that 1s a favour. But. 


vers his head; 
ſmiles upon you; 
it is not remembered, that the purchaſe of 


this honourable ſalute, and of this Aatter- 


ing ſmile, is attended with a thouſand ſub- 
miſſions and mortifications. 


more juſtly, in order to obtain theſe ho. 
nours, it is neceſſary to become a ſlave. 
Price 


To ſpeak 


(175 J 


Pride has ſtill another vail, and that is 


gravity: that varniſh which gives an air 
of reaſon to the moſt ſenſeleſs actions. 


MW He who, though poſſeſſed of great wit 
nnd ſenſe, is regarded as a fool, would 
have been held in the higheſt eſteem, 


though totally deſtitute of both thoie ac- 


his love of pleaſure. 
thing; the only thing neceſſary is to ap- 
pear ſo. 

That man, whoſe ſagacity and accom- 


of his countenance, ſaid Alonzo the other 
day; that man of an almoſt univerſal ge- 
nius, has been excluded from the moſt 
important employments, for having once 
er- laughed inconſiderately. 


ab- You will not be ſurprized therefore, 


carl Konbaiſcap, that they here perform actions 


ho-W in themſelves the moſt fottiſh, with the 
KM vimoſt ſolemnity. This affected gravity, 
ride however, makes no great impreſſion on 

eee eee rc me. 


compliſnments, if he had but concealed 


To be wiſe is no- 


plimments correſpond with the benignity 
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me. I perceive the pride of him by whom 
it is uſed, and the more he eſteems himſelf, } 
the more I deſpiſe him. Are merit and | 

mirth by nature antipathies? No; for 
reaſon never ſuffers by thoſe pleaſures 
which the mind alone enjoys. 1 


LET 


not 


* 


LETTER Xin. 


To the fame. 


be ſomething undefineable in the character 


of the Spaniards. Every day produces 
ſome freſh ee What do you 


think, for example, of the following ? 


This people have a divinity whom they 


adore *; but far from making him any 


_ offerings, it is their God who nouriſhes 
them. You ſee in their temples no Cu- 


8 


* We muſt remember here, that it is a Peruvian 
Who ſpeaks, and one who has but a very imperſect 
notion of our religion, 


1 Cannot avoid again repeating to you, 
Kanhuiſcap, that there ſeems to me to 


_ 
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raccas I, as ſymbols of their wants. Ina 
word, there are certain times of the day, 
when you would take theſe temples for 
| deſerted palaces, 
_ Certain ancient women, however, re- 
main there almoſt the whole day. The 


air of devotion which they affect, and the 1 
tears which they ſhed, attracted at firſt my 


regard; and the diſdain with which they 
were treated, excited my compaſſion ; till 
I was undeceived by Alonzo. Thole wo- 
men, ſaid he, who have acquired your 


eſteem, are but little known to you. One 


of thoſe you ſee is paid by proſtitutes, to 


procure them traffic for their charms. 


That other ſacrifices her fortune and her 
repoſe to the deſtruction of her family. 


Unnatural mothers truſt their children 


to thoſe they would not truſt a trifling 
Jewel, in order to come here and adore a 


God, 


+ Theſe Curaccas were ſtatues of different metals, 
and in different habits, which they placed in their 


temples ; and were a ſort of ex voto, to expreſs the 
feveral wants of thoſe that offered them. 


pany — — 


Tia 


NI [ 
eſſe 
for 


| fion, has given them no ſtronger com- 
mandment than that of properly educat- 


other ſinners. 
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God, who, according to their own confel- 


ing thoſe children. 

Others, having forſaken the pleaſures 
of the world becauſe they can no longer 
enjoy them, here make a virtue of depre- 
ciating vices which they have ovlerved 1 In 


How difficult are theſe barbarous na- 
tions, Kanbuiſcap, to reconcile with them- 
ſelves. Their religion is not more diffi- 
cult to reconcile with that of nature. 

They acknowledge with us a God, the 
creator, who differs, it is true, from ours, 
as he is entirely a pure ſubſtance ; or to 
ſpeak more properly, an aſſemblage of all 
perfections. No limits can be preſcribed 
to his power his being can ſulter 1 no va- 
ration. Wiſdom, juſtice and mercy, om- 
nipotence and immutability, compole his 
eſſence. This God has ever exiſted, and 
forever will exiſt. Such is the definition 

which 


L 
which one of the Cucipatas of this empire. 
have given me: for they are ignorant of 
nothing that has happened ſince, nor even 
before the creation of the world. 


It was this God who placed mankind } 


upon the earth, as in a garden of plea- 


ſure : but they were foon plunged into an 


abyſs of pains and miſeries; after which 
they were deſtroyed. One man, however, 


was exempted from this general deſtruc- | 
tion, and repeopled the earth; with men 
{till more wicked than the former. God, 
_ notwithſtanding, far from punifhing them, 
_ choſe from among them a certain number, | 


to whom he dictated his laws, and promiſed 


to ſend his Son. But this ungrateful peo- 
ple, forgetting the goodneſs of God, ſacri- 
ſiced his Son, the moſt dear pledge of his | 
paternal tenderneſs. Rendered by this 


crime the object of God's hatred, that na- 
tion was viſited by his vengeance, Wan- 


dering inceſſantly from country to coun- | 


© 
try, the whole univerſe was a witneſs ot 


their 


di 


Per. 
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their chaſtiſement. It was on other men, 


until that time leſs worthy of the divine 


favour, that the Son, ſo long promiſed, 
beſtowed his munificence, It was for 
them that he inſtituted new laws, which 


differed but in a few things from thoſe 
that were before. 


Such, my ſagacious friend, was the 
conduct of their God toward mankind. 


Now, how will you reconcile this with his 


efſence * ? He is almighty and immutable. 


He created theſe people to make them 
happy; and yet they were not rendered 


by any means free from the infirmities of 
human nature. He would have them 


happy, yet their Jaws forbid them that 


pleaſure which he has made for them, as 


they for pleaſure, He is juſt, and does 
not puniſh in the children thoſe crimes 
which he has 10 K puniſhed 1 in the 

fathers, 


* We ſhould ſtill remember, that it is an unlearned 
Peruvian who ſpeaks, 
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fathers. He is merciful, and his clemency | 


is not ſooner exhauſted than his ſeverity, 


Perſuaded as they are of the goodnels, 
wiſdom, and pow-er of God, you will per- 
haps imagine, Kanbuiſcap, that the Spani- 


ords are faithful to his laws, and follow | 
them with preciſion : but if you think fo, } 
your error is great. Abandoned inceſſant- 
ly, and without reſerve, to vices prohibited 
by his laws, they prove, that either the 
juſtice of God is not ſufficiently ſevere ; | 
that he does not puniſh thoſe actions which 


he forbids: or that his laws are too rigid, 


as they prohibit thoſe actions which his | 


goodneſs prevents him from puniſhing. 


(183 J 


To the ſame. 


ror ; for I myſelf have been the cauſe of 
it. The reflections you have ſeen me 


give myſelf up to, for ſome time paſt, 
could not proceed, as you thought, but 


from a heart that was at eaſe. No longer 
perſiſt in an error that is injurious to me. 
Impatience frequently borrows from a ſeem- 
ing tranquillity the moſt cruel arms. This 
I have but too much experienced, My 
mind contemplated with a wandering eye, 
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Erhaps you may have thought, my 
faithful friend, chat ſoftened by time, 
the impatience which devoured my heart, 
began to be exhauſted, I pardon thy er- 
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ed by impatience. Conſtantly preſent to 
my fight, Zilia perpetuated my anxiety, 
even in thoſe moments when my philoſo- 
lity. 


vert, but it can never make us forget our 


what could it effect on an inclination that 
is founded on reaſon. My love, you 


pours, which raiſed by caprice, are ſoon 
know my heart, told me that it was made 
for love. It was by the light of his 
ed me beauty in the eyes of Zilia: he 


my felicity: and far from oppoſing my 
bey reaſon taught me that it fre- 


quently 


the different objects that preſented them- 
ſelves : my heart was not the leſs devour- 


phy ſeemed to you to ſecure my tranquil- 
An application to the ſciences may di- 


paſſions: and even if it had that power, 


Know, is not one of thoſe tranſient va- 
diſſipated. Reaſon, that taught me to 
torch I farſt perceived I loved. Could 1 
refrain from following his ſteps? He ſhow- | 


made me feel its power, her charms, and 


| „ 
quently alone conſiſted in the art of raiſ- 
ing and preſerving pleaſures. You will 
judge then, Kanhuiſcep, if philoſophy has 
been able to diminiſh my love. The re- 
flections I have made on the Spaniſh wo- 
men cannot but increaſe it. That great 
diſparity of virtue, of beauty and ſenti— 
ment, which I have remarked between 
them and Zilia, makes me more ſenſible of 
my miſery in being ſeparated from her. 

T hat pure candor, that amiable free- 
dom, thoſe ſoft tranſports in which her 
ſoul delights, are here mere veils to cover 
licentiouſneſs and perfidy. To conceal 
the moſt ardent paſſion, in order to diſplay 
one that they do not feel, far from being 
puniſhed as a vice, 1s here regarded as an 
accompliſhment. lo attempt to pleaie 
any particular perſon is a crime; not to 
pleaſe all is a diſgrace. Such are the princi- 
ciples of Virtue that they here engrave on 
the hearts of their women. When any 


one 
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one of them has the happineſs, if it be 


a happineſs, to be eſteemed beautiful, ſhe 
muſt prepare to receive the homage of a 
crowd of adorers, whoſe worſhip ſhe is to 
reward, by at leaſt one glance of the eye 


each day. When a woman of this ſort 


is what they call a coquette, the firſt ſtep 


ſhe takes is to find out among the crowd, 
bim who is the moſt opulent. This dil- | 
covery being made, all her actions, all 
her arts tend to captivate him: ſhe ſuc- | 
ceeds, and marries him : then ſhe con- 

ſults her heart. Her beauty now is em- 
ployed to another purpoſe ; ſhe goes daily | 
to the temples, and to the public places: 

there, through a vail that prevents her | 


bluſhes, ſhe regards, with a ſteady eye, 
the faithful troop that paſſes before her. 
Alvarez and Pedro ſoon divide her 

heart. She balances between them, and 
decides for the former; but conceal- 


ing her choice from both, leaves them to 
ſigh, 


n 


+. 487-3 
figh. Without diſcouraging Pedro, ſhe. 
makes Alvarez happy: grows tired of 
him, and returns to Pedro, whom ſhe 
ſoon abandons for another. This is not 


the moſt difficult of her enterprizes. She 


is to perſuade all the world that ſhe loves 
her huſband, and to convince him of his 
happineſs, in having a wife who ſcrupu- 
louſly performs her duty. 

The public has allo a duty to per- 
form, which it does with great punctu- 
ality; and that is to remind the huſpand 
that he is married to a fine woman. 

Theſe contagious examples appear to 
have extended even to Zulmira, whoſe 
heart they have infected. I think I diſ- 
cover, that though yet a child, ſhe is 
poſſeſſed with the dangerous paſſion of 
deſiring to pleaſe. Every trifling action, 
her moſt indifferent regards, have con- 
ſtantly ſomething that ſeems to come 
from the heart. Her flattering dif- 
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courſes, her expreſſive looks, the affecting 
tone of her voice, which 1s frequently loſt 
in tender ſighs, all declare it. Thus it is, 
Kanbuiſcap, that by different arts, Virtue 
here has frequently the outward appear- 
ance of Vice, while Vice is concealed un- 
der the maſk of Virtue, ns 


LET: 


LE TT ER XV. 


To the ſame. 


Y That truth at which I am fill aſto- 
niſhed ! O amazing depth of know- 


kdge ! Kanbuiſcap, the Sun, that maſter- 


piece of nature, the earth, the prolific ſea, 


are not Gods. A Creator different from 


ours has produced them; and by a ſingle 


book he can deſtroy them. From the 


midſt of a vaſt chaos, envelloped by li- 
les matter, from the boſom of confuſion, 


he called forth the reſplendent ſtars, and 
the people who adore them. To every 


part of matter he gave a productive vir- 
tue. The Sun, at his voice, poured forth 
| its 
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its light; the Moon received its rays, and 
tranſmitted them to us. The earth pro- 
duced, and nouriſhed by its juices, thoſe 
trees, thoſe animals which we adore, The 
ſea, whom a God alone could rule, afford: 
us ſuſtenance by the fiſhes it contains: and 
man, created maſter of the univerſe, reigns 
over all other creatures. It was the igno- 

rance of thoſe myſteries, my dear friend, the 

that has cauſed all our misfortunes. Had 
we been inſtructed, like the Spaniards, in 
the ſecrets of nature, we ſhould have} 
| known, that the thunder they darted on! 
us was nothing but a maſs of matter which} 
is to be found in our own country: that 
Zalpor himſelf, that terrible God, is 50 
more than a vapour which the earth pro- 
duces, and whoſe courſe is directed by 
chance : that thoſe furious Hamas, which 
fly before us, we might make ſubſervient 
to our uſe: had we known theſe things, 
could we have calmly reflected on the dis- 
nity of our anceſtors, and ſuffered oui 
{elves 


1 
ſelves to ſerve as a tp to theſe bar⸗ 
barians ! 


In effect, Kanhuiſcap, it ſeems as if na- 
ture ſtood full expoſed before their eyes, 
Her moſt ſecret actions are known to them. 
They diſcover what is doing in the higheſt 
heavens, and in the moſt profound abyſs. 
It ſeems, moreover, as if it were no longer 
in the power of nature to change what 


they have once foreſeen. 
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LETTER XVI. 


To the ſame. 


| (OV I have imagined, Kanhuiſcef, 
that this people, who ſeem to enjoy | 
the light of reaſon in its higheſt perfection, 
ſhould be ſlaves to the opinions of their 
anceſtors? How falſe ſoever it may be, 3 
notion once received muſt here be con- 
ſtantly followed: it cannot be controvert- | 
ed without riſk of being taxed, at leaſt, 
with fingularity. 
The judgment of nature, her voice ſo 
diſtinct, which we inceſſantly hear, is drown- 
ed; her blazing torch is extinguiſhed by 


prejudice : a tyrant, who, though hat ed, 
i 
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s nevertheleſs powerful; a cheat, who, 
though well known, is, notwithſtanding, 
dangerous. This tyrant, however, might 
cally be overcome, if he were not allied 
vith one ſtill more potent than bimſelf; 
that is, ſuperſtition. It is by this falſe 
ght that moſt men are here guided, and 
which makes them miſtake fabulous ac- 
counts for real matters of fact. A man 
who frequents the temples ſeveral times a 
day, who appears with an hypocritical and 

diſtorted countenance, what vice ſoever he 

may be a flave to, or whatever crimes he 

may commit, will be generally eſteemed ; 

while the moſt virtuous, if he throw off 

the yoke of prejudice, will be treated 
with contempt. The man void of pre- 
judice, is here ſaid to be void of piety. 
It is not ſufficient to be what is called 
wiſe ; to this muſt be added the title of 


devote, or elſe you muſt expect that of 


profligate. The diſpenſers of the public 
eſteem, thoſe men who are ſo deſpicable 
in 
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in themſelves, will never admit of an in. 
termediate claſs, To be neither devote 
nor a libertine, is to them a paradox. 
Such a man appears to their deluded { ight ] 


kcrat: 
Virtu 
cord, 


like an amphibious monſter. | C 
The Spaniards have two divinities, one | ther 
who preſides over virtue, and the other "T8 
over vice. If without affectation you con- 1 
tent yourſelf with ſacrificing to the former hace 
only, you will ſoon be taxed with being I 

a worſhipper of the latter. The empire 3 
of virtue is by no means abſolute ; its BY 
ſubjects have much to fear from the divi- 8 
nity of vice. They are conſtantly obli. of {a 
ged to appear in public with arms proper. mific 
to encounter him, and with which, how- | bs 
ever, they are not always able to defend 3 
themſelves. They ſeized, the other day, Was r 
a man who had committed many crimes, he 
and they publicly declared that the devil ny 
muſt have led them to that exceſs of Her be 


abomination. He had, however, about 
his neck a fort of cord that had been con- 
ſecrated 


horro 
Wa 


E ] 


Co 


Virtue. In one hand he held another 
cord, on which were ſtrung a number of 
beads, that had the power of driving a- 
way the author of his crimes; and in the 
other the dagger with which he had com- 
mitted them. 5 


xeople expreſſed the higheſt joy, on "be- 
olding ſeveral of their fellow-mortals 


1. . . | . | o 
* of ſatisfaction which appeared in the ſa- 
1 ificers, as if at a triumph, made me 


al ake them for victims that thoſe ſavages 
vere offering to their Gods. But what 


5 W's my aſtoniſhment, when I learned that 
1 de God of theſe barbarians beholds the 
of hedding of blood, not only of men, but 
ut Ir beaſts, with abhorrence ! With what 
5 horror was I ſeized, when J reflected that 


4 t was to the God of mercy thele licentious 
prieſts 


kerated by the Cucipatas of the God of 


[ was yeſterday carried to a ſpacious 
place, where a prodigious number of 


burned to death. The firange habits 
n which they were dreſs'd, and that air 
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prieſts made thoſe deteſted offerings. Can 


theſe Cucipatas mean to appeaſe their di- 


vinity by ſuch ſacrifices? Muſt not the! 
expiation be even more offenſive to him! 
than the crimes of the offenders? Ah, 


Kanhuiſcap, how deplorable an error. 
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LETTER XVIL 


To the ſame. 


THE deſire of information you ap- 
pear to have, my faithful friend, 

at once pleaſes and perplexes me. You 
aſk for eclarciſſement; proofs of thoſe dif- 
coveries, I have imparted to you. Your 


© doubts are excuſeable : but I cannot an- 


ſwer your demands. I could have done 
it a ſhort time ſince. I conceive matters 
more eaſily than I can deſcribe them: 
and my mind, more docile than my hand, 
found evidence where it now finds only 
uncertainty. Two days fince I was con- 
vinced that the earth was round; at pre- 
ſent I am perſuaded that it is flat, Of 

thoſe. 
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thoſe two ideas my mind can form but 
one that is indubitable; which is, that it 
cannot be at the ſame time both round 
and flat. It is frequently thus that error 


leads to evidence. 
The ſun turns round the earth, one of 


thoſe men they call philoſophers ſaid to 
me a few days ſince, I believed it, for 
he convinced me that it was true. Ano- 
ther came and told me the contrary, I | 
ſent for the former and determined to be 
the judge between them. By what I could | 
learn from their diſputes, it is poſſible that 


either the one, or the other planet, may 


make the revolution“: and that the an- 

ceſtor of one of the ane was an A. 
gugſil. 

You | 


* Our author was either ipnorant of this matter, 
or repreſents it badly; for that the earth moves 
round the ſun is as demonſtrable to any man of com- 
mon ſenſe, how unlearned ſoever you may ſuppoſe 
him to be, as that either of them move at all. 
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You here ſee all that I have learned 
from my acquaintance with this rank of 


men, whoſe ſcience at firſt aſtoniſhed me. 


me. Is it poſſible that a people ſo en- 


1 muſt look upon reaſon as ſomething very 
© MY wonderful. 

d A man has a fingular way of thinking 

at 


pher, and has a right to be inſolent. 
Philoſophy into a court lady. He dreſſes 


up with paint and powder : ſhe is a laugh- 
ing coquet, -and perfumes announce her 


Vol. II. K judge 


The particular regard with which they are 
treated, is one of thoſe things that ſurpriſe 


lightened, can hold a ſet of men in ſuch : 


high eſteem, for having no other merit 
than that of thinking? Certainly they 


ſpeaks little; laughs never; reaſons . 
ways; is proud, though poor; unable to 
purchaſe fine cloaths, he diſtinguiſhes him 
ſelf by his rags. That man is a philoſo- 


Another, who is young, would turn 


her in gorgeous apparel, and tricks her 


approach. They who have been uled to 


r 
— 
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judge by appearances no longer know her. 
The philoſopher appears to them to be a 


fool. To ſuſpect him of thought would 


be to ſuppoſe that philoſophy was not 


conſtantly one and the ſame thing. 


Z:i5 hid the vapors, ſaid Alouzo, She 


muſt aſizzzn a pretext for it. Philoſophy 


appeared a plauſible one to Zais. She 


omitted nothing that might make her paſs 
for a philoſopher. She ſoon began to 
think herſelf qualified. Caprice, miſan- 


thropy, and pride, juſtified her right to 


that title. Nothing now was wanting 


but to find a lover who was as fingutar 2: as 


herſelf. She has ſucceeded. 


Zias and her lover compoſe an accade- 


my. Their caſtle is an obſervatory. 
Though already far advanced in life, Zais, 
when in her garden, is Flora; in her bal- 
cony ſhe is Urania. Of her lover, awk- 


ward as well as whimſical, ſhe has made a 
Celadon. What is there wanting to ſo ri- 


diculous a ſcene ? Spectators, 
| Philo- 


% ᷣ 1 
Philoſophy, Kanbuiſcap, is here leſs 


the art of thinking, than a ſingular way 
of thinking. All the world are philoſo- 
phers. To appear to be ſo, however, is 


not, as you ſee, a very eaſy matter, 


2 . 
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LETTER XVII. 


To the ſame, 


* F all that ſtrikes my wondering 
— ſight, Kanbuiſcap, nothing ſurpriſes | 
me more, than the behaviour of the SHa- 
niards toward their wives. The great care 
they take to conceal them under an im- 
menſe heap of cloaths, almoſt inclines me 
to think that they are rather raviſhers than | 
huſbands. By what other motive can they 
be influenced, but by a fear leaſt the la w- 
ful owners ſhould reclaim what they have 
ſtolen from them? For what ſhame can 
men find in poſſeſſing the gifts of love? 
Theſe barbarians are ignorant of the 
pleaſure of being ſeen in the company of 
thoſe 
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thoſe they love: of ſhowing to the whole | 
univerſe the delicacy of their choice, or 
the value of their conqueſt: to burn in 
public thofe fires which were kindled in 
private; and to communicate to a thou- 
ſand hearts, chat homage due to beauty 
which one alone can never ſufficiently pay. 
Zilia! O my deareſt Zilia! Ye Gods, un- 
juft and cruel! Why do you yes deprive 
me of her ſight? My looks, united with 
her's by tenderneſs and delight, ſhould 
teach theſe unfeeling mortals, that there 
are no ornaments more precious than the 
chains of love. 


1 believe however that jeglooly is ; che 


motive that induces the Spaniards ſo to 
conceal their wives; or rather that it is 
the perfidy of the women, that forces 


their huſbands to this tyrrany. The con- 


jugal oath is that which is the moſt readi- 


ly ſworn; can we then be ſurpriſed that 


it is ſo little regarded? There are every 


day to be ſeen here, two rich heirs, who 
unite 


E | 
unite without affection, live together with | 
out love, and ſeparate without regret, 
Though this ſtate may appear to you to 
be attended with little anxiety, it is, how- 
ever, in itſelf unfortunate. To be loved 
by a wife is not a happineſs, but it 1s an 
_ unhappineſs to be hated by her. 
Virginity, which is enjoined by their re- 
ligion, is not more ſcrupulouſly regarded 
than conjugal fidelity, or at moſt it is only 
ſo in appearance. There are here, as in 
the city of the ſun, virgins who devote 
themſelves to the Deity. They converſe 
with the men, however, in a familiar 
manner. A grate only ſeparates them. 
Now the uſe of this ſeparation I am not 
able to comprehend. For if they have 
flrength enough to preſerve their virtue 
in the midſt of the continual intercourſe 
they have with the men, of what uſe 15 
the grate: and if love takes poſſeſſion orf 
their hearts, what a weak obſtacle is ſuch 

| an 
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an exciting ſeparation, which give the eyes 
leave to act, and the heart to ſpeak ! 


A ſort of Cucipatas are aſſiduous in their 
attendance. on thoſe virgins, whom they 


call nuns; and under pretence of inſpir- 


ing them with a pure worſhip, they excite 
and encourage in them, thoſe ſentiments _ 
of love, to which they become a prey. 
Art, which appears to be baniſhed from 


their hearts, is not, however, from their 


looks and their geſtures. A certain man- 


ner which is to be aſſumed wich the vail, 


an humble mien, and a ſtudied attitude, 
are ſufficient to employ, during the fourth 


part of a year, the time, the pains, and 


even the vigils, of a nun, The eyes of 


theſe religious are alſo more ſkilfull than 
thoſe of others, They are pictures in 
which we ſee painted all the ſentiments of 


the heart. Tenderneſs, innocence, lan- 


guor, rage, grief, deſpair and pleaſure, 
are all there expreſſed: and if the curtain 
be droped over the painting for a mo- 


ment, 
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ment, it is only to give time to ſubſtitute 
another picture in its place. What dif- 


ference between the laſt look of a religi- 


ous, and that which ſucceeds it! All this 
artifice is, however, nothing more than 
the work of one man. A Cucipatas has 
the direction of a manſion filled with 


nuns; who are all deſirous of pleaſing 
him. They become coquettes; and their 
director, how dull ſoever he may natu- 


rally be, is forced to aſſume an air of 


coquettry; gratitude obliges him to it. 


Sure to pleaſe, he contrives freſ means 


to make himſelf beloved; he ſucceeds, 
and becomes, in a manner, to be adored. 


Tou will judge by the following inſtan- 


ces. I am informed that one of theſe 


virgins has adorned the head of the image 


of the god of the Spaniards with the hair 
of a monk. They have alſo ſhown me 


part of a letter wrote by a nun to father 


T'.. . . of which. the following is nearly 


the contents. 


64 O Jeſus! 


0 J 


O Jeſus! my father, how unjuſt you 
„are! God is my witneſs that father 


Ange does not occupy my thoughts one 
* moment, and far from being elevated 


Aby his ſermon, even to an extaſy (as 


you reproach me) I was during his 
e whole diſcourſe employed with think- 
e ing of nothing but you. Yes, father, 


one ſingle word from you makes more 


impreſſion on my heart, on that heart 
« which you fo little know, than all, that 
4 father Auge could ſay for whole years 


80 together; even though it were in the 


little parlour of our Abbeſs, and that 
he thought he was talking with her 
If my eyes ſeemed to ſparkle, it was 
« becauſe I was with you when he preach- 
ed. O that you could penetrate to my 
heart, that you might better under- 

« ſtand what I write to you. You came 
into the parlour likewiſe, and never in- 
« quired after me. Have you forgot me 
« then? Do you no longer remember 
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& that... You never once regarded me 


« yeſterday during your whole viſit, Will 


heaven lo far increaſe my affliction as to 


* deprive me of the conſolations I receive 
from you? For mercy's ſake, dear fa- 
© ther, do not abandon me in that diſtreſs 
* you have now plunged me. I deſerve 


''" 


your pity; and if you have not com- 


** paſſion on me, you will ſoon hear no 
more of the unfortunate Thereſa. 

* You will receive from the keeper of 
* our turning box an almond cake of my 
% making. I have incloſed, in this letter, 
a billet that ſiſter A—— wrote to fa- 


„ ther don X—— 1 found means to in- 


« tercept it; and I think it will afford 
e you ſome entertainment. Oh! that 
1 „ he hell ing. Aden,” 6 

After this, Kanbuiſcap, you cannot re- 


frain from allowing that the Spaniards are 
as ridiculous in their amours, as they are 
remorſcleſs in their cruelties. It is only 


in the houſe. of Alonzo, I believe, that 
2 5 juſtice 


jul 
0 
thi 


to 
ane 


he; 


11 209 
juſtice and reaſon prevail. I am not able 
to determine, however, what I ſhould 
think of the behaviour of Zulmira : it is 
too tender to be the effect of art alone, 
and too ſtudied to proceed from the 
heart. . 
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to correct the paſſions, their only concern 


of knowing their own imperfections. 
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LETTER XIX. 


To the ſame. 


* think is a profeſſion: to know 
X oneſelf is an accompliſhment. It WF f 
is not given to every man, Kaubuiſcap, to \ 
read his own heart. There is a certain | 0 
rank of philoſophers here, who alone have e 

e 


that right, or rather that of confounding 


this knowledge. Far from endeavouring 


P 2 


is to know from whence they proceed: 
and this ſcience, which ought to make 
the bad man bluſh, ſerves only to make 
them ſee that they have one qualification 
the more; which is, the unfruitful talent 
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The 


Li 


man three principles; the ſoul, the mind, 
and the heart: and all their ſcience only 


or ſuch an action proceeds. This diſco- 


covery once made, their arrogance be- 

comes inconceiveable. Virtue is not, ſo: 
to ſpeak, any longer made for them: they 
think it ſufficient to know what it is that 
produces it; and frequently reſemble thoſe 


V 

8 

o MW who are diſguſted with a liquor that is ex- 
= 


cellent in itſelf, when they know that it 


© comes from a country that is but little 
8 eſteemed. 
8g From che ſame cauſe it is, that the me- 


he thinks wonderful, omits no opportuni- 
ty of diſplaying his knowledge. If he 
writes to his miſtreſs, his letter is nothing, 
more than a preciſe analyſis of the minuteſt 
faculties of his ſoul. His miſtreſs thinks 


— a 


The metaphyſicians, for that is the 
name of theſe philoſophers, diſtinguiſh in: 


| tends to know from which of theſe, ſuch 


taphy ſician, intoxicated. with a ſcience that 


herſelf obliged to reply in the ſame ſtyle; 
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and they confound each other with chi- 


merical diſtinctions and expreſſions, which 
cuſtom has authorized, though it has not 


rendered intelligible. 
Your own reflections on the manners 


of the Spaniards, will eaſily lead you to 
thoſe which I have here made. 


Would that my heart were free, my 


generous friend! I could then paint with 
more force theſe thoughts, which have 
here no other order than that which my 
_ Preſent agitation will allow. The time 


approaches when my miſeries will have an 
end, Zilia will at length appear to my 
impatient ſight. The thought of that 
pleaſure diſorders my reaſon. I fly to 


to meet her, I behold her participate of 


my anxieties and my pleaſures: the ten- 
der tears flow from our eyes. Again 
united after our misfortunes . . .. How 
is my ſoul afflicted, Kaubuiſcap ! in what 


2 horrid ſtate will ſhe find me! The 


wretched ſlave of a barbarian, whoſe fet- 
| t..'$ 


* 
E 


11 


ters perhaps ſhe bears, at the court of a 
haughty conqueror, Can ſhe remember her "i 
lover? Can ſhe think that he ſtill lives? [1 
She 1s 1n bondage ; can ſhe imagine that 5 
obſtacles ſufficiently ſtrong, have been able 

„ Kanbuiſcap, what ought I to ex- 


pect? What lot is reſerved for me? When | | 
I was worthy of her, cruel Gods, you | 
ſnatched her from my arms. Shall I only il 
find her again to be a freſh witneſs of my — 
ignominy? And thou, barbarous element, || 
which art to reſtore me the object of my | 


love, canſt thou reſtore me to my glory? 


LET:- 
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and they confound each other with chi- 
merical diſtinctions and expreſſions, which 
_ cuſtom has authorized, though it has not 
rendered intelligible. FP 


Your own reflections on the manners 


of the Spaniards, will eaſily lead you to 
thoſe which I have here made. 
Would that my heart were free, my 


generous friend! I could then paint with 


more force theſe thoughts, which have 
here no other order than that which my 


: preſent agitation will allow, The time 
approaches when my miſeries will have an 


end. Zilia will at length appear to my 
impatient fight. The thought of that 
pleaſure diſorders my reaſon, I fly to 


| to meet her. I behold her participate of | 


my anxieties and my pleaſures : the ten- 
der tears flow from our eyes. Again 
united after our misfortunes . . .. How 
is my foul afflicted, Kaubuiſcap! in what 


2 horrid ſtate will ſhe find me! The 


wretched ſlave of a barbarian, whoſe fet- 
It CS RS kes 
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ters perhaps ſhe bears, at the court of. a 
haughty conqueror, Can ſhe remember her 
lover? Can ſhe think that he {till lives? 
She is in bondage; can ſhe imagine that 
obſtacles ſufficiently ſtrong, have been able 
.. « Kanhuiſcap, what ought I to ex- 
pet ? What lot is reſerved for me? When 
| was worthy of her, cruel Gods, you 
ſnatched her from my arms. Shall I only 
find her again to be a freſh witneſs of my 
ignominy? And thou, barbarous element, 
which art to reſtore me the object of my 
love, canſt thou reſtore me to my glory 2 
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| To the ſame. 


Wuar cruel power has ſnatched me 
from the darknefs of the grave ? 


What ungenerous pity has made me again 


behold the deteſted light? Kanhuiſcap, my 
misfortunes increaſe with. my days, and 


my ſtrength augments with the exceſs of 


my miſery . . Zilia is no more!! 


© horrid deſpair! O cruel remembrance ! 


Zilia is no more! and I till breath! and 


_ theſe hands, which grief ſhould bind, can 


ſtill form thoſe knots which miſery at- 
tends, with tears. bedew, and which are | 
conveyed to thee by deſpair, 


ln 


* 


Y fxorable death . . . death that flies from 


Ce] ” 

In vain has the Sun performed a third 
part of his courſe, ſince you pierced my | 
heart with that moſt fatal ſtroke. In vain || 
has deſpondency, a total dejection, poſ- 
ſeſſed my ſoul even to this day. My 
grief, ineffectually reſtrained, has become 
only the more violent. I have loſt my 
Zilia. An immenſe ſpace of time ſeemed 
to ſeparate us; and at this moment J loſe "1 
ber for ever. 

The dreadful ſtroke that ſnatched her 
from me; the perfiduous element that 
furrounds her, Preſent themſelves to my 
diſtracted ſight. I ſee my Zilia borne on 
the hideous waves. . . . The Sun: retires 
with horror behind the thickeſt clouds; 
the fea opens to hide its crime from that 
God > but it cannot conceal her from me. 
Through. the waters I behold the body of 
Lilia: her eyes . . . her boſom.. .. a li- 
nid paleneſs . . . O my friend. .. in- 
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e Gods, more cruel in your 
indul- 
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indulgence chan, in your puniſhments || 
Why do ye ſtill ſuffer me to live ? Will 
you never unite thoſe whom you cannot 
ſeparate ? 
In vain, Kanbuiſcap, do I FEY on death: 


he flies from me: 


that would avoid them. 


Zilia, my beloved Zilia, hear my cries; 
behold my flowing tears; thou haſt none; 
I only live to ſhed them: O that I could 


drown myſelf in the torrent that flows 
from my eyes N .. why can I not? 
Ah! you have none; ſoul of my wol! 
o 
me their aid , 


fiction Neid deſpair . . tears 
„ ele . a ſtrange coldnels . . 
Lilia! , . . Kanhuiſcap . . , Lilia 


LET: 


the barbarian is deaf 
to my voice, and keeps his darts for thoſe 


my hands will no longer lend 
. I fink under my at- 
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LETTER XXL 


To the ſame. 


THAT will be your aſt6niſhment; 
Kanbuiſcap, when theſe knots which 


my Made are ſcarce able to form, ſhall tell 


you that I ſtill live. My grief, my de- 


ſpair, the time that has paſſed fince you 
have heard from me, all muſt have con- 


vinced you that I no longer exiſted. Diſ-_ 
miſs thoſe anxieties which are due to 
friendſhip, efteem and misfortune; and 


let not my weakneſs make you deplore 
my preſent exiſtence : the loſs of Zilia 
ought to have finiſhed my being. The Gods 


who ſhould have pardoned me the crime 
of ſeeking my death, have taken from n me 


the power of committing it. 


Sub- 
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subdued by grief, ſcarce did I perceive | 


the approach of death, who came at laſt 
to put a period to my miſeries. 


nate interpoſitions of Alonzo had not pro- 
tracted my duration, 


I breathe : but it is only to be a prey to 


the moſt cruel anxieties, In that horrid 
ſtate I now am; all things difguſt me. 


The friendſhip of Alonzo, the grief of Zul. 
mira, their attention, their tears, all afflict 
me. Alone in the midſt of mankind, I 
only diſcern thoſe that ſurround me, to 
fly from them. May a friend leſs un- 


fortunate, Kanbuiſcap, be the recompence 
of thy virtue! I am too diſtracted a lover 
to be a rational friend: for how can | 
taſte the ſweets of friendſhip, when I am 


oppreſſed by love with the moſt cruel tor- 
ments? 


r 


A dan- 
gerous diſeaſe laid hold of me, and would 
| Have led me to the tomb, if the unfortu- 
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_ LETTER Xx. 


To the ſame. 


ce Y Madrid. There I found the ſatisfaction 
ver of meeting with nothing that did not an- 
iwer to the dejection of my mind. A 
am wood, in the neighbourhood of Alonzo's 
tor: villa, has been a long time the ſecret de- 


poſitary of my woes. There I ſaw no 


objects but what were proper to nouriſh 
my deſpondency. Frightful rocks; enor- 
mous mountains, deſpoiled of their ver- 


11 4 
— 


dure; 


Ae at length, has reſtored me 
to thee, Nanbuiſcap; to myſelf. Too 
uch concerned at my afflictions, Alonxo 
would diſſipate, or at leaſt ſhare with 
ne. With this deſign he carried me to 
in- country-ſeat he has a few miles from 
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dure; thick ſtreams flow pacing over 
their muddy beds; dark pines, whoſe | 
mournful branches ſeem to touch the | 
clouds; ſcorched . graſs, and withered 
flowers; adders and croaking ravens; | 
were the only witneſſes of my tears. 
Alonzo ſoon took me, regardleſs of my 
entreaties, from theſe gloomy ſcenes. It | 
was then that I found how much our | 
misfortunes are alleviated by” participa- | 

tion; and how much I owed to the ten- 
der cares of Zulmira and Alonzo, Where 
| ſhall I find colours ſtrong enough, Kan- 
| huiſcap, to paint the grief that my un- 
happineſs occaſioned them? Zulmira, the 
tender Zulmira, graced them with her 
tears: her affliction was but little leſs 
than my own. Pale and dejected, when- 


ever her eyes met mine they flowed with 


grief; while Alonzo tenderly deploned my 


unhappy fate. 


0 > = 
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LET TE 


To the ſame. 


JF ULMIRA, whoſe cares all centered 
in the unhappineſs of Aza; Zulmira, 
who participated my griefs, and trembled 
for my life; is now herſelf on thebrink of 
the grave: every moment augments her 
dangers, and threatens her diſſolution. 
Yielding at laſt to the tender intreaties of 
ter father, who lay groaning at her feet, 
vithout hopes of affording her any relief ; 
and perhaps ſtill more influenced by the 
emotions of her heart, Zulmira ſpoke. It 
s J, it is Aza, whom misfortune will ne- 
rer forſake ; it is that wretch, whoſe dif- 
trated heart knows nothing but deſpair ; 
| and 


and the maſs of whoſe blood is changed 


by love into a baneful poiſon, who js the 
cauſe of this misfortune. 
It is I that have taken Zulmira from 


her father, from my friend. She loves 
me; ſhe dies. Alonzo follows her. Zilia 


is no more! 


I have felt for thy griefs; come and 


partake of mine, (ſaid the diſtracted fa- 


ther to me). Come, and give me back 


my life, and my child. Wretched man, 


whoſe miſeries I lament at the very mo- 


ment I entreat you to alleviate my own. 
Be ſenſible to friendſhip; for it is yet in 
pour power. The moſt amiable of all 


virtues .cannot injure your love. Come, | 


follow me! At theſe words, which were 
accompanied by deep-fetch'd ſighs, he led 
me to the appartment of his daughter. 
With horror and dejection, I trembling 
entered. The paleneſs of death was fpread 
over her countenance : but her darkened 
eyes were re- animated at the ſight of me: 

| my 


1 


unfortunate Zulmira. 


I die, ſhe ſaid to me with faultering ac- | 


cents. I never ſhall ſee you more: that 


is all my grief. At leaſt, za, while I. 


yet live, ſuffer me to ſay . . . . I love 
you. I can. . . Tes, remember that 
Zulmira carries with her to the grave that 
love which ſhe could not conceal : that 
which her looks, her actions have ſo often 
declared; and which your indifference has 
at laſt . . . . but I cannot reproach you: 


your ſenſibility would have proved your 


inconſtancy. Devoted to another, death 


alone can ſeparate you : 1t never ſhall di- 


veſt me of the love I bear you. I preter 
it to the cure of a miſery that I cherith : 


Of a miſery . . . Aa. . . She ſtretch- 


ed her hand toward me: her ſpirits left 
her ; ſhe fell; her eyes cloſed : but while 
| reproached myſelf with her death, and 
added my anxieties to thoſe of her deip:ir- 
ing father; the cares of others had brought 

. n ee her 


my preſence ſeemed to give new life to the 
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her back to life. Her eyes opened again, 
and though {till darkened with deſpon- 
dency, ſhe fixed them on me, and ex- 
preſſed the molt tender love. Aa 4:2! | 
ſhe ſaid again, do not hate me. I fell at 


her feet, overcome by her diſtreſs, A 


ſudden joy ſhone in her countenance : but | 


unable to bear the various emotions her 
mind ſuſtained, ſhe again fainted under 


them. They forced me away, to fave her 


from a repetition of ſuch dangerous agi- 
tations. 


What can you think, Kanhuiſcap, of 


theſe new misfortunes to which I am a 
prey : of that miſery which I cauſe to 
thoſe to whom I owe the greateſt obliga- 
tions? This new grief is come to add it- 
ſelf to thoſe which attended me in the 


gloomy deſert, where love, deſpair, and 


death were my conſtant companions, 


EET; 
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LET TER XII. 


To the ſame. 


Y friend, the lot of Alonzo is chang- 


ed. The grier by which he was 
oppreſſed has given place to joy. Zul- 
mira, ready to deſcend to the grave, is re- 


ſtored to life. It is no longer that Zul- 


mira whom languor had reduced to the 


brink of diſſolution: her eyes, reanimated, 


now diſplay that beauty and thoſe graces, 
with which her youth 1s adorned. 
Though I admire her reviving charms, 
Can you believe it? Far from talking to 
me of her love, ſhe ſeems, on the con- 
trary, to be confounded by the confeſſion 
that has eſcaped her. Her looks are caſt 


L 2 down 
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down when ever her eyes meet mine. 
My pains were ſuſpended; but, alas 
how ſhort the ſuſpenſe. Zilia, my dear- 


eſt Zilla, can I be diverted from my 


grief? Forgive thoſe moments that I have 
ſtolen from thee : all that yet remain {tall 
be conſecrated to my misfortunes. 

Do not imagine, Kanbuiſcap, that the 
fears which Alonzo has ſhown me for 


Zulmira, can ſhake my conſtancy. In 


vain does he repreſent to me the empire 
of Aza Over the heart of his daughter : 
the joy that our union would give him; 
and the death that muſt follow our ſe— 
Paration. I remain ſilent before that 


5 unhappy father. My heart, faithful to 


my paſtion, is firm, determined for Zilia. 


No; in vain does Alonzo, ready to depart 


for that unfortunate country, which ſhall 
never more behold my Zilia, offer me 


that power which his unjuſt king has 


given him over my people, It would 
be 


of A ym wa 
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be to acknowledge a tyrant, to avail my- 
| ſelf of his power. My hands May be 
loaded with irons, but they ſhall never 
enchain my heart. Forever will I enter- 
| tain for the barbarous chief of the Spa- 
niards, that hatred which I owe to the 
firſt among a people who have been the. 
cauſe of all my miſeries, and thoſe of my 
unhappy country. 
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LETTER XXV; 


To the ſame. 


M eyes e are ed Kanbuiſtap: 


flames of love yield, without Wer 
extinguiſhed, to the torch of reaſon. 


O immortal flames that devour my bo- 
 fom! Zilia! thou of whoſe image no- 
thing can deprive me: thou whom a fa- 
tal deſtiny kas ſnatched from me for ever ; 


Le not offended, if the deſire of ſeeking 


vengeance for you, excites me to betray 
you. 


No longer tell me, Kanhuiſcap, of what 


I owe to my people and my father. I no 


longer 
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crimes? They have coſt me too dear. 
That cruel remembrance rouſes my fury, 
It is done: I conſent : I go to unite my- 


ſelf with Zulmira, Alenzo, I have given 


thee that promiſe. Can it be a crime to 
leave Zulmira in poſſeſſion of an error that 
1s pleaſing to her? She thinks that ſhe 
triumphs over my heart. Ah ! far from un- 
deceiving her, let her enjoy her imaginary 
happineſs: let her. . . . It is by this 


mean only that I can avenge my oppreſſ- 


ed people and myſelf. No ſooner ſhall 
our union be accompliſhed, than I ſhall 
depart for the land of the Sun; that de- 
ſolated country whoſe miſeries you de- 
ſcribe to me. It is there that I ſhall pur- 


ſue that vengeance whoſe violent tranſ- 
ports I now ſuppreſs. It is on a perfidious 


people that I will hurl my fury. Re- 


duced to the baſe condition of a wretched 


ſlave 


longer talk of the tyranny of the Spaniards. 
Can I forget my misfortunes and their 


230 

ſlave; and for the firſt time forced to 
diſſemble, I go to »uniſh the SHaniards 
for my deception, and for their offences; 
while the family of Alonzo ſhall enjoy all 
that a grateful heart can beſtow, and all 
thoſe homages which are due to virtue. 


EEE 
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LET TER XXVI. 


To the ſame. 


F you were one of thoſe men who are 
conducted by prejudice, I hoald i ma- 
gine what would be your ſurprize, hen 


vou was told by an Inca, that he no lon- "i 
ger adored the Sun. I fhould har you 1 
complain to that Star of the li. Sht which ot 
he ftill aforucd me; and to thyiclt for i 
the trouble you too in COMMUnIcating 4 
your ſentiments, Lou would be a ol 
ed, that, perjured to my God, trienviiin, I" 


that virtue of which the vicious have no 10 
conception, could fittl dweil in my bre * j 


TY „% n- 
But fortified againſt thoſe prejudices 


which were taught you as virtues, you 
require of a Peruvian nothing but the love 


of his country, of virtue, and of freedom. 
] expect from you more juſt reproaches. 
You will perhaps, be ſurprized, and 


with reaſon, to fee me abandon a 


worſhip that appeared to me irrational, 
and at the ſame time appear zealous for a 


religion of which I have pointed out to 
you the contradictions. I have already 
made that objection to myſelf: but it 
preſently vaniſhed, when I was informed 


that the law which I have had the auda- 
city to cenſure, was dictated by that God 
who was the author of our being! In 
fact, of what conſequence is the particu- 
lar form of any worſhip, provided it be 


enjoined by him to whom it is rendered. 
On this principle it is, that I do not 


bluſh to conform to thoſe ceremonies 
which I have formerly condemned, How 
_ ereat, 
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5 great, how awful are the works of the 


Supreme Being! Could you read, Kan- 
huiſcap, thoſe divine books that have been 
communicated to me, what wiſdom, what 


power, what immenſity, would you there 


_ diſcover ! You would there readily dif- 


cern the hand of the Divinity. Thoſe 


unſurmountable contradictions which I at 
firſt found in the diſpenſations of that 


power, are here evidently juſtified, It 


18 not the ſame, however, with regard to 
the conduct of theſe men toward their 
God, 

Do not imagine, credulous as we com- 
monly are, I wrote you this upon the report 
of a prieſt only. I have too much experi- 


enced the falſhood of our Cuci patas, to 
credit the fables of thute who reſemble 


them. 

The high rank which they hold a- 
mong all nations, induces them to prac— 
tice deceit; for their grandeur is tre- 
N quently 
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quently founded on nothing but the er- 
rors of ambitious people: it would be 


too dear a purchaſe for them, if the em- 


pire of the world was to be obtained by 


Virtue only: they are much better pleaſ- 
ed to obtain it by impoſture, 7 


LET 


1 


re 


Te the ſame, 


IT is done, Kanhuiſcap : Zulmira now at- 


tends me. I go to the altar. You 


ſee me already there: but do you ſee the 
remorſe that attends me ! Do you behold 
the altars tremble at the ſight of a perju- 
rer? The ſhade of Zilia, bloody, and in- 
dignant, enlightens theſe nuptials with a 


mournful torch; and with a reproaching 
tone ſhe ſays, * Is this the faith that you 


CC 
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have ſworn to me? Perfidious ! Is this 


the love that ſhould reanimate my 


aſhes? You love me, you ſay, and yet 
you give your hand to Zulmira. You 
love me, traitor, and yet you give to a- 


« nother that bleſſing which I could 
_ e never 


1 


OY „ never enjoy N Did 1 yet | live 3 5 : "IF 


What tortures, Kanhuiſcap, rend my 
| breaſt? I hear the injured Zulmira de- 


mand a heart to which ſhe has a lawful 


right. I behold my father and my peo- 
ple bending under a cruel yoke, and call- 


ing on me to be their deliverer. I then 


remember my promiſe , .. . I go to ful- 
fil it. ; 
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LETTER XXVII. 


To the fame, 


7. IT 74 ſtill "Ip | Where can I find ; 


a meſſenger ſwift enough to communi- 
cate to you the exceſs of my joy? Kan- 
buiſcap, you who have felt my griefs, par- 


ticipate of the tranſports of my foul. O 


that the flames which now glow in my 
breaſt, could fly and 1mpart to thine the 


overflowings of my felicity. 
The fea ; our enemies; death; no, 
nothing has taken from me the object of 


my love. She lives! ſhe loves me! think 


then what are my tranſports! Brought 
| into 


into a neighbouring ſtate, into France, 
Zilia has experienced no misfortune but | 
that of our ſeparation, and of the incer- | 
tainty of my ſtate. How do the Gods | 
protect the virtuous! A generous French- | 
man has delivered her from the barbarity 
of the Spaniards. _ 5 
All things were ready to unite me with } 
Julmira; I was going, O ye Gods. 
when I heard that Zilia ſtill lived, and 
that ſhe would ſhortly be with me. NO 
obſtacle can keep her from me. I ſhall | 
again behold her, From her lips ſhall I | 
hear thoſe tender ſentiments, which her | 
hands have traced; and at her feet I 
ſhall . . . O Heavens, I tremble at the 
thought of that which is the cauſe of all 
my joy. My happineſs confounds me. 
Zilia is coming into the midſt of her ene: 
mies! New dangers !.. ... Sheſhall not 
come. I will fly to prevent her. What 
can hinder me? The Gods have difſ-n- | 
gaged me from Alonzo and Zulmira. Li- 
lia ſtill lives, I receive her from the 

- hands 


1 
hands of virtue. In vain did gratitude, 
eſteem, and friendſhip, eſpouſe the cauſe 
of Deterville her deliverer; ſhe oppoſed 
to them our love, and obliged them to 
yield to our flames. Glorious combat ! 
How do I admire that effort! Deterville 
ſtifles his love: he forgets the rights which 
he had over her: And behold his genero- 
ſity ; he unites us for ever, 
Zilia! Zilia! IT go to drink deep of 
felicity. I fly to meet her, to behold her, 
and to die with pleaſure at her feet. N 
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LETTER XXIX. 


To the ſame. 


OU muſt accuſe Zilia only, dear 
friend, for my filence, I have ſeen 

her; and I have leen nothing but ner, Do 
not expect that I ſhould expreſs to you 


thoſe tranſports, thoſe raviſhing delights 
in which 1 Was abſorbed the firſt moment 


ſhe appeared to my ſight. To conceive 


them it were neceſſary to love Zilia as 1 


love her. 5 
Muſt torments yet unknown invade a 
felicity ſo pure? Between the boſom of 
"pleaſure and the den of grief is there then 
no interval? After ſuch voluptuous de- 


lights, a thouſand tortures tear my heart. 


My 


le 
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My tenderneſs is odious to me; and at the 


moment that I would not love, [ am > 8 
ſeſſed with all its fury. 


1 have borne the grief that the loſs of 
Zilia occaſioned; I cannot bear that 
which I now feel. She loves me no 


mare” oe Dd diſtracting thought! 


When I behold her, love pours into my 


ſoul, with one hand pleaſure, and with the a 


other torture. 
In the firſt tranſports a of happineſs ſo 


pure, that I cannot expreſs to you the 
ſweetneſs which attended it, Zilia ſtole 
from my arms to read a letter, which was 


given her by the young perſon who had 


conducted me hither. Diſordered, affficted, 
melted, thoſe tears which ſhe had juſt given 


to joy, no longer flowed but for grief, 
She bathed that fatal letter with her tears. 


Her grief made me anxious for her well- 


fare. The ingrate taſted pleaſures. The 
grief of which I had partaken was the 
triumph of my rival, Deterville, that de- 


liver 
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lverer, whoſe praiſe the letters of Zilia 
had fo frequently repeated, had wrote 


that. It was dictated by the moſt lively 


paſſion. By retiring from Zilia, after 
having given her up to his rival, he had 
completed his own generoſity and her 
affliction. She explained to me with vi- 


vacity, expreſſions that were more than 


| acknowledgments, She forced me to ad- 
mire thoſe virtues, which at that cruel 


moment gave me mortal wounds. My } 


grief then ſought aid from a determined 


indifference. I ſoon abſented myſelf from 


Zilia. Filled with deſpair, from which 


nothing can deliver me, every reflection 
that I make is a new miſery, It takes 
from me my hope, my comfort, I have 


loſt the heart of Zilia. That heart. 
I cannot bear the thought. My rival will 


be happy! Ah! It is too much to think 


that he deſerves that happineſs. 


Frightful jealouſy ? Thy cruel ſerpents 


have ſtolen upon my heart. A thouſand 
| fears: 


ram '''... ̃ẽ qͤçͤ iro: mes; 


er 


5 


12 


plain, accuſe, and yet I am ſilent. What 


can I fay to Zilia? Can J reproach her 
with having inſpired Deterville with a love 
that proceeds from virtue? She does not 


enjoy his tenderneſs. But why heap on 
him thoſe praiſes? Why inceſſantly re- 
peating his eulogy? . . . . . Love, thou 


ſource of my pleaſures, oughteſt thou to : 


be that of my miſeries. 


fears: Black ſuſpicions . . . . Zilia, her 
virtues, her . tenderneſs, her beauty: My 
injuſtice perhaps; all agitate, all rorment 
me. I am loſt, It is in vain that my 
grief conceals itſelf under an apparent 
tranquillity, Fain would I ſpeak, com- 
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LETTER XXX. 
To the ſame. 
IW HERE am 1, Kanbuifap? By 


what torments am I followed: 
My brain burns with the moſt crucl fury. 
Zilia, perfidious Zilia, pale and deject- 
ed, laments the abſence of my rival. 
Deterville by fly ing has gained the victory. 
Heavens! On whom ſhall my rage fall! 
He is beloved, Kanhaijcap, all things tell 
it me. The inhuman does not attempt 
to conceal her infidelity. Precious remains 
of innocence ; tho? ſhe knows her crime, 
ſhe deteſts hy pocriſy. I read her perjury 
in her eyes. Her lips even dare to avow 
x, by repeating inceſſantly the name that 
1 abhor. Whether ſhall I fly? When 
preſent with Zilia I ſuffer frightful tor- 
ments, and abtent from her I die. 
When, ſeduced by the ſweetneſs of her 
looks, ſhe ſpreads for an inſtant tranquil- 
5 eee, 


E s 


lity over my mind, I think ſhe loves me. 


T hat thought throws me into a rapture 
that deprives me of reaſon. I recover 


myſelf, and would ſpeak. I begin; break 


off; am ſilent. The ſentiments that by 


turns poſſeſs my heart, trouble and con- 
found me. I am unable to expreſs my- 
ſelf. A fatal remembrance; Deterville , 


a ſigh from Zilia, reanimate thoſe tran- 


ſports which in vain I would calm. Even 
the ſhades of night cannot ſcreen from 


their violence. If for a moment I give 


myſelf up to ſleep, the unfaithful Zilia 
ſnatches me from it. I fee Deterville at 
her feet; ſhe hears him with pleaſure. 
Frighted ſleep flies far from me. The 


day offers me freſh griefs. For ever de- 
voted to the fury of jealouſly, his fires 
have even dried up my tears. Zilia! 
Zilia! How great the evils that ſpring 
from ſo much love? I adore thee ; I offend 
thee: O Heavens! I loſe thee! 


LK T. 
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LETTER XXXI. 


To the ſame, 


IL ILA, love, Deterville, fatal jea- 

' louſy! What deſtraction! A cloud 
| hides from me the names I trace. Ran- 
buiſcep, I no longer know myſelf: In the 


fury of the blackeſt jealouſy, I have armed 


myſelf with darts, with which I have 
pierced the heart of Zilia. She had wrote 
to Deterville; the letter was ſtill in her 
hand. A fatal ro:nent diſordered my 
reaſon. 1 formed the moſt raſh pro- 
Je& . . . . My promiſe, the religion I have 
1 all things prompted me. The 
moſt trifling pretences appeared to me to 
be as laws "of" equity, for deſerting her. 


1 have 
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I have pronounced the inhuman ſentence. 
Cruel adieus . . . What a moment 


Could I do it? Yes, Kanbuiſcap, I fled 


from Zilia. Lilia at my feet, with groans, 


to which mine were juſt ready to re- 
ply . . Deterville! What a remembrance! 


Poſſeſſed with fury 1 flew from her arms. 
But ſoon, vainly perſiſting, I would return 
to them: all things oppoſe : I dare not 
reſiſt, Gods! What have I done? 


How ſhameful is the diftreſs! How 


horrible the repentance ! 


M = Foe 
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LETTER XXXIL 


To the ſame. 


(EASE to wonder at my long fl 


lence : Could the cruel ſtate of my 
heart permit me to inform you ſooner of 


my ſtate? Do not think, that deſtracted 


by remorſe, I ſtill reproach myſelf with 


unjuſt ſuſpicions, It is Zilia, it is her 


cruel heart, and not mine, that they 


ought to devour. Yes, Kanbuiſcap, her 
ſighs, her tears, and groans, were nothing 


but effects of ſhame: traces that virtue, 
when flying from us, ſtill leaves in our 


hearts. It is to efface them that ſhe cruelly _ 


refuſes to ſee me again. Her obſtinacy 
Fas forced me to a diſtance from her. Re- 
tired 
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tired to the extremity of the ſame city, 
unknown to any one, totally devoted to 
grief and misfortunes, I labour to forget 
the ingrate I adore, Uſeleſs cares ! Love 
in our deſpite ſteals into our hearts, and 
in our deſpite there he cruelly dwells. In 
vain would I drive him thence. Jealouſy 
there ſupports him: and when I would 
baniſh jealouſy, love keeps him there. 
The wretched ſport of theſe two paſſions, 
my ſoul is divided between tenderneſs and 
rage. Sometimes I reproach my ſuſpici- 
ons, and ſometimes my love. Can I be 
charmed with an ungrateful woman ? Can 
1 forget her whom I adore? But what- 
ever may be my love for her, nothing can 
excuſe her. Would ſhe had hated me | 
We can pardon hatred but never per- 

fidy. 
The ſolicitude and friendſhip of Alonzo 
have diſcovered that retreat, where grief, 
and all the deſtructive evils to which hu 
M 2 ma. 
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man nature is ſubject, has driven me. 
Zulmira loads me with reproaches. I have 
juſt received her letter. In her eyes 1 


appear as an ungrateful wretch, whom {| 


neither promiſes nor tears can recall, I 
have only freed her from the arms of 
death to deliver her to more cruel tor- 
ments. She will come, ſhe ſays, and ſig- 
naliſe in France her fury and my perfidy : : 
| avenge her father and her love. Every 
word of her letter is a dart that pierces 
my boſom. 1 know too well the powers 
of deſpair not to fear the effects. Zilia is 
the unfortunate object of her rage. Bathed 
in her blood it is, that Zulmira will appear 
before me. Avenging gods! is it thus 
that you leave to crimes the care of their 
puniſhments ? 

Hold, Zulmira, on me pour all your 
fury. Let the apoſtate enjoy a lite of 
which remorſe will be the chaſtiſement. 
Thus will you indeed ſignalize your 
_ vengeance, 

But 
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But O heavens! Zilia in the arms of 
a rival, I groan, wretch that I am, and 
tremble for her, while the ingrate is be- 
traying me. Oppreſſed by the weight of 
_ evils, my body ſinks under its weakneſs; 
while the perfidious, triumphing even over 
her remorſe, recalls my rival. Wretch 
that I am! I breathe . ... . I till exiſt! 
But what miſery to exiſt when we only 
hve to ſulffer. a 
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LETTER: - XXXlil 


To the ſame. 


"HAT have I fad? What horror | 


ſurrounds me? Learn my ſhame, 


 Kanhuiſcap, and if it can be, my remorſe, 
before you know my crime, Odious to 


myſelf, I will now expoſe it to your fight. 
Ceaſe to lament my misfortunes ; and 


make them complete by your hatred. 


Zilia is void of all guilt. To reflect 


on it is even an injury to her. 


You know my ſuſpicions ; their in- 
juſtice will tell you my miſery, which 
can never have an end: ſomething un- 
locked for will for ever ariſe. After the 
_ perfidy of Lilia, could you have thought 

that 
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that heaven would have given me over to 


new torments ? Could you have thought 


that her innocence, which ought to make 
me happy, would have been to me the 
ſource of the moſt bitter torments ? To 


what errors have ! been a prey! What 


clouds have obſcured my reaſon? Zilia 


could deceive me ! I could think it! She 
will ſee me no more. My remembrance is 


odious to her. She loved me too much, 


not to hate me. Abandoned to my hor- 
rid miſery, friendſhip, confidence, no- 
thing can alleviate my miſeries. They 
will poiſon thy heart with their venom, 


and mine will yet find no relief. 


In vain does Zulmira, diveſted of her 
fury, tell me that ſhe has offered it as a 


ſacrifice to my repoſe and felicity. Re- 
tired to a houſe of virgins, ſhe has con- 
ſecrated to her God, and to my happineſs, 


her life, and the flower of her days. 
Zulmira, generous Zulmira, canſt thou 
renounce thy vengeance? Ah! if thy 
= heart 
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heart were cruel, what pleaſure would it 
find in my horrid miſeries! 


It is then only to myſelf, to the baſe- 
neſs of my ſentiments, that I owe the miſ- 


fortunes which I endure. Nothing was 


wanting to make me completely miſera- 


ble, but to be myſelf the cauſe of it: and 
behold I am. Zilia loved me; I ſaw it; 


my happineſs was ſure. Her tenderneſs ! 
her ſentiments ! my felicity ! ought they 


to have been ſacrificed to a baſe ſuſpicion ? 


O frightful deſpair! I fled from Zilia. It 


was I. . . Generous friend, can you con- 


ceive the ſtate in which I now am? Can 
I conceive it myſelf ? Remorſe, love, de- 
ſpair, contend for my heart, that they may 
devour it. 


LET- 
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LETTER XXXIV. 


5 Zilia. 


T HE dread of diſpleaſing you ſill 


keeps in my trembling hands the 


knots which I form. Thoſe knots which 
were once conſolation and joy to you, 
Zilia, are now twined by grief and de- 


pair. 


Do not imagine that I would conceal 
my crime from your eyes. Diſtracted 


with anxiety for having believed you un- 
faithful, how ſhould I preſume to juſtify 


it? But am I not ſufficiently puniſhed ? 
What remorſe! .... The remorſe of a 
lover who adores you. Ah! you would 


hate 
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hate me! Have I not rather merited your 
contempt than your hatred ? 
EReflect for a moment on all my mis for- 
tunes. Barbarians ſnatched thee from my 
love, at the moment it ſhould have been 
crowned with ſucceſs. Armed for thy 
defence, I fell, and was loaded with their 
baſe fetters. G to their country, the 
waves on which we floated] ſupported for 
a time, it is true, all my hopes. I lived 

only by them. My heart went with you. 
Thy raviſhers being ſwallowed up by the 
ſea, plunged me into the moſt cruel error. 
That which I thought had deſtroyed thee, 
could not deſtroy my love. Grief aug- 
mented my paſſion. I would have died 
to follow thee, I only lived to avenge 
thee. All things I eſſayed. Even my 
very oaths I would have ſacrificed, and | 
have united myſelf, in defiance of a thou- 
ſand remorſes, with a Spaniſh woman, and 
and have purchaſed at that price, my li- 
berty and my vengeance, When on a 
ſud— 
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ſudden, O unhoped for felicity ! 1 I learned 
that you lived, and that you ſtill loved 
me, O too pleaſing remembuance ! I flew 
to thee; to pr the moſt pure, the 
moſt extatic ..., Ah! vain hope: cruel 


reverſe | Sr had I enjoyed the firſt 


tranſports with which thy ſight inſpired 
me, than a fatal poiſon, of which thy 
heart is too pure to know the pangs ; jea - 
louſy ſeized my ſoul: his moſt rancorous 
ſerpents have devoured my heart; that 
heart which was only formed for the loye 
of thee, ; : 
The moſt amiable of virtues, gratitude, 
was the object of my ſuſpicions. That 
which you owed to Deterville, I thought 
he had obtained: that your virtue had been 
confounded with your duty. I thought 


. It was theſe fatal ideas that troubled 
our firſt tranſports. You was unable, 


even in the boſom of love, to forget 
friendſhip. I forgot virtue, The eulo- 
gies of Deterville , his letter; the ſenti- 


ments 
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ments it expreſſed : the concern it gave 
you: the grief you ſhewed for the loſs of 
your deliverer; all theſe I attributed to 


the ſentiment that ! felt, and that I Fil. 


feel, to love. 


I concealed in my boſom the fires that | 


conſumed it. What was the conſequence ? 


From ſuſpicion I ſoon paſſed to a cer- 
tainty of your perfidity. I meditated even 
a puniſhment for it. E would not employ | 
reproaches : I did not think you worthy of 
them. I will not endeavour to conceal 


my crimes from you: truth is even as 
dear to me as my love. OD 


I would return to Spain, to perform a 
promiſe to which my former oath had en- 


gaged me. Repentance ſoon followed 


that rage which had declared to you my | 


crime. I vainly endeavoured to undeceive 


you, with regard to a reſolution that 
love had deſtroyed almoſt as ſoon as it was 


formed. Thy determination not to ſee 


me relumined my fury, Again Bren up to 
jealouſy 
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| jealouſy ; ; I fled from you : but far from 
going to Madrid to conſummate a crime 

that my ſoul deteſted; though you was 

induced to believe it: ſinking under the 

weight of my misfortunes, I ſought in ſo- 

litude, in an eſtrangement with mankind, 
that peace which tranquillity of mind alone 
can afford. Overcome by my diſtreſs, the 
powers of life forſook me. A long time | 
abſent from thee, ſhall I, in ſpite of my- 
ſelf, avow it to thee, Zilia ? All my fa- 

culties were exerted in reviling thee, I 

thought I ſaw you, pleaſed with my Fight, : 

recall my rival. I thought I ſaw. 

Alas! you. know my offence; kar) you 

do not know my puniſhment; it even 

ſurpaſſes my crime. Ah Zilia, if the ex- 
ceſs of love could effect it: no, I can no 
more be guilty. Do not imagine that I 
intend to move thy pity z that were too 
little for my tenderneſs. Zilia, give me 
back your love, or give me nothing. 
Liſten 


oo 
| Liften to the love that ought Kill to 
| ſpeak 1 in thy heart: ſuffer me in thy pre- 
ſence again to relumine that fire which ; 
thy juſtreſentment has extinguiſhed, Some | 
ſpark may yet be found in the aſhes of 
that love which you once nouriſhed for 


Aza. 


Zilia ! Zilia ! thou direftor of my fate ; 
1 have confeſſed to thee my crime, If 


thy pardon doth not efface it, it muſt ſtill | 
be puniſhed. My death ſhall be the 
chaſtiſement. Too happy, inexorable ! 
if at leaſt I can expire at thy feet! ; 
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LETTER XXXV. and laſt 


To Kankuiſcap, 


7 OULD that by ſtriking thy ming 


with ſurprize, Icould communicate 
to thy heart that joy with which mine now 
pants. O happineſs | 10 tranſport ! Kanbu- 
iſcap, Zilia has given me up her heart. She 
loves me. Roving in the raviſhments of 
my love, I ſhed at her feet the moſt ten- 
der tears. Her looks, her ſighs, her tran- 
ſports, are the only 1 Interpreters of our love 
and our felicity. 
Imagine, if you can, our joys: that mo- 
ment 3 preſents to my ſight; 
that moment . . . No, ſuch love, anguiſh, 
and delight, are not to be expreſſed by 


7 words, 


Her 
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Her eyes, her animated countenance, 
told me her love, her anger, my ſhame . .. 
She turned pale. Faint, and ſpeechleſs, 
ſhe ſunk into my arms. But as the flames 


excited by the winds, ſo my heart, agitated 


by fear, burnt with greater violence. My {| 


head reclining on her boſom, I breathed 
that fire of love which animated her 
life, and united it with mine. She died 


and inſtantly revived . my be- || 


loved Zilia! Into what moxicaring plea- 
ſures haſt thou plunged the happy Aha 


No, Kanbuiſcap, you can never conceive 


-our. happineſs; come and bear witneſs 5 
to it. Nothing ſhould be wanting to 


my felicity. The Frenchman who delivers b 


you this letter will bring you hither. Vou 
will then behold my Zilia. My felicity 
will every moment increaſe, „ 
The ſtory of our preſent happineſs, as 


well as that of our paſt misfortunes (far be 


they removed from us) has reached even to 
the throne. The generous monarch of the | 
French 09 


V 
French nation, has ordered certain ſhips 
that are going to encounter with the 
Spaniards | in our ſeas, to carry us to Guitto, 


We ſoon again ſhall ſee our native land; 
= that mouraful country ſo dear to our de- 


fires : thoſe abodes, O Zilia ! where ſprang 
our firſt delights, thy ſighs and mine. May 
they be witneſſes! may they celebrate! 
may they augment ! if it be poſſible, 5 
our preſent felicity . . . But I go to Zilia. 
My dear friend, love cannot make me for- 
get friendſhip, but friendſhip keeps me too 
long from love, Thoſe delightful tran- 
| ſports that raviſh my ſoul, it is in thy en- 
joyments that I have again found life 
I am loſt in the exceſs of happineſs; in 
extatic blils! Zilia is again my own; ſhe 
waits my coming; 1 fly to her arms! 
Yor. 


—— wen 
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